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COMMONWEALTH OF AUSTRALIA. 


S 

-— ^ - 

Copyrights. 


Form B. 


Copyright Act 1912. 


APPLICATION FOR REGISTRATION OF COPYRIGHT IN AN 
UNPUBLISHED ORIGINAL LITERARY, DRAMATIC, 
MUSICAL, OR ARTISTIC WORK. 


(By the Author or Authors, or his or their Assignee, Agent, or Attorney.) 


V'- 





/su.<3 

■") « I | 

ivw.. 

CUc/O^aJU. Ai 




hereby make application for the 
w- .? . r . 77 . . work 


registration of the Copyright in a 1 : 
being a ( l^> . f. f . 4^ .9. .A-. entitled 1 3 ? 

(?4r^zX^. <5 . J.. &c_ 





I 






work, .and at 


., r declare tl 

4^4^ - 

the authorfof the said 1 . 4 5 6 7 8 ?. ^. ■ • 

itT 


the time of the making thereof, viz. .‘5 1*>. .. 

•* ■ I n r 1k> > vao (9> CTxiA. agxrc.'jL»-wXr, 

we o*? they were. v . 


^ do further declare that the owner.of the Copyright in 

the said 14 ' - ~' work. 

And 1 make this declaration conscientiously believing the statements 


contained therein to be true in every particular 


Declared at 



t j lis . .-day of_. 19 *lo 


before me— <ll) 


f . f r 

To the Registrar of Copyrights, Commonwealth of Australia. 


(1) Name of Applicant (in full). 

(2) Address. 

(3) Occupation. 

(4) State whether “ Literary,” ‘‘Dramatic,” 
‘‘Musical,” or “Artistic” Work, as the case may be. 

(5) State whether “Book,” “Song,” “Drama,” 
“ Painting,” &c., as the case may be. 

(6) State title of work in full, or description 
sufficient to identify it. 

(7) Name and address of the author of the work, 
or the words “I am” or “we are,” as the case 
requires. 

(8) Fill in date of making of work. 

C.15192. 


(9) “A British subject,” “Resident within a 
part of His Majesty’s dominions to which the Act 
extends,” “ a subject or citizen of a foreign country 
to which an Order in Council under the Act relates,” 
or 4 ‘ Resident in a foreign country to which an Order 
in Council under the Act relates,” as the case may 
be. 

(10) Signature of Applicant. 

(11) Signature of person before whom the 
Declaration is made. 

Note. —Where the Applicant is the Assignee 
from the Author, the Applicant must forward with 
his application each assignment or instrument by 
virtue of which he derives hi9 title, with an attested 
copy thereof. 

* Strike out whichever is not needed 
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Copyrights. 


Form G. 

COMMONWEALTH OF AUSTRALIA. 


Copyright Act 1912. 


STATEMENT OF ADDRESS. 


Sir, 


I hereby authorize and request you to send all notices, 
requisitions, and communications in connexion with my application 
for the registration of the Copyright in my (1 ^ 


. 


l- 0 (3) 




To the Registrar of Copyrights, 

Commonwealth of Australia. 


N ote ,—A particular address must be given. An address such as “General Post Office, 
Melbourne/’ will not be accepted. 

(1) Here insert “Literary,” “Dramatic,” “Musical,” “Artistic” Work, or “Mechanical 

Musical Contrivance,” as the case requires. 

(2) Title of work. 

(3) Here insert name and full address. 

(4) Signature of applicant in full. 


(-.15192 
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Form D4. 

COMMONWEALTH OF AUSTRALIA. 



COPYRIGHT ACT 1905. 


CERTIFICATE OF REGISTRATION OF COPYRIGHT IN 

AN ARTISTIC WORK. 


No _ 

, GEORGE TOWNSEND, Registrar of Copyrights, do hereby certify that 


of 




has this day been registered as the owner of Copyright in 




which was prod need by 

•• • 

A 1/ 



on the_day of_ 

a.d. 191_ 


Given under my hand and the seal of the Copyright Office this 
-day of_ A.D. 191_ 


(la. 8.) 


c.am- e/i i.— iooo. 


Registrar of Copyrights . 
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Copyrights. 


COMMONWEALTH OF AUSTRALIA. 


Form B. 


Copyright Act 1912. 


APPLICATION FOR REGISTRATION OF COPYRIGHT IN AN 
UNPUBLISHED ORIGINAL LITERARY, DRAMATIC, 
MUSICAL, OR ARTISTIC WORK. 


(By the Author or Authors, or his or their Assignee, Agent, or Attorney.) 



^ .teML/?la/u<2. 

of* 2 * ItiT *% 



registration of the Copyright in a 1 2 3 (4) 5 6 7 8 
being ^ 


hereby make application for the 
.: . —.work 


..entitled??.. 


4 - 4 . 4 . 



We 


declare iha 


the author of the .—— work, and at 

the time of the making thereof, viz. : 



We 

the said 14 .? 


} T do further declare that Iam the owner of the Copyright in 




• .CEIVED 


And 1 make this, declaration conscientiously believing the statements 
.contained therein to be true in every particular. 



'v (10) 




Declared at**?*4&€*»****this..19 ^ 



before me— (U) 


(1) Name of Applicant (in full). 

(2) Address. 

(3) Occupation. 

(4) State whether “Literary,” “Dramatic,” 
** Musical,” or “Artistic” Work, as the case may be. 

(5) State whether “Book,” “Song, “Drama, 

“ Painting,” &c., as the case may be. 

(6) State title of work in full, or description 
sufficient to identify it. 

(7) Name and address of the author of the work, 
or the words “I am ” or “we are,” as the case 
requires. 

(8) Fill in date of making of work. 

C. 15192. 


(9) “A British subject,” “Resident within a 
part of His Majesty’s dominions to which the Act 
extends,” “ a subject or citizen of a foreign country 
to which an Order in Council under the Act relates,” 
or “Resident in a foreign country to which an. Order 
in Council under the Act relates,” as the case may 
be. 

(10) Signature of Applicant. 

(11) Signature of person before whom the 
Declaration is made. 

Note. —Where the Applicant is the Assignee 
from the Author, the Applicant must forward with 
his application each assignment or instrument by 
virtue of which he derives his title, with an attested 
copy thereof. 

* Strike out whichever is not needed 

















































































COM M ON WEALTH 

COPYp|p.HT OFFICE 

S O ' Cr So 




c. J. DeGARIS 

WINDULVA ” 

12th Street. 

Mildura. 

□ 

Telephone 56. 

Director of Publicity A.D.F.A . Mildura 


MANAGING DIRECTOR I 

E. DeGARIS & CO. PTY. LTD., MILDURA 
SARNIA PACKING PTY. LTD. MILDURA 
PYAP PTY. LTD. PYAP, SOUTH AUSTRALIA 

Mildura, ...25 th..J.un.e.,.. 192 0. 


The Registrar of Copyrights, 
Dear Sir, 


Many thanks for yours of the 18th. 

The completed document is enclosed 
herewith. I am glad you pointed out the 
discrepancy, because Mr. Stoneham, being the 
composer must naturally be counted as part 
author. 


Yours faithfully. 



( 





















COMMONWEALTH OF AUSTRALIA. 


Fobaf. Dl. 


Copyrights. 

Copyright Act 1905. 

CERTIFICATE OF REGISTRATION OF PERFORMING 
RIGHT IN A MUSICAL WORK. 

No_ 

I, (3eoroe XTownsenb, Registrar of Copyrights, do hereby certify that 



of 


has this day been registered as the owner of the Performing Right in 


which was first performed by 


at..... 

on the....day of 

.., a.d. 19 . 

Given under my hand and the seal of the Copyright Office this 
.day of. a.d. 191_ 


(L.S.) 


C.1589.—1/11.—250. 


Registrar of Copyrights . 











































/aTe? 


p, 


F. 



hi_ill—r: ■lAblAF ."'"TPMY H : MIC.4.L COH FPY. 

by 

0. «T. De (rp. rls f 

and 

p eg. A. ^ to neham . 


ua.sj. _Qi:_flii/usaffiEsaa • 


Bob Fean, . 

:’epr. 

Mies Floi'rle Partings . 

Mr. Fltzwllliara Ferguson 

Mr. Hughdes. 

’•Ire Pa toll, vo rk. 

Maggie Smith. 

Robert, Pa t tie.. 

Mr. Richard 1 ,llboy(. . , 

( 

. r. r P vr' Caortun (. . 
Mr. Joseph :'5rgold . . , 

Mrs Hastin a . 

Dan Roslyn . 


•An Office Roy 
•A stenographer 

. "itz’s Private Sec., afterwards 

Mre.Ferguson. 

• A Joule- e 'laywhight 

• A Theatrical Manager 
.A landlady 

•A domestic 
.A footman 

.Of the firm of Messrs. Tall- 

• boy. nd Thortun, Solicitors. 

• A Multi-Millionaire 
.Florrie’s Mother 

• An Australian Chum Of Fitz'o 


Mote:- 

T* 'i G, Ps.rc Tallboy very short and stout 
r. ’i'.vvard fhortun extremely long -nd thin. 


i ne -art Oi ltzwillia.Ti Ferguson in the early 
stages of the Prologue a nd the 1st Aot must* be 
played "ilh real breziness r.nd naturalness 
anu ! ,o with a swing, to make the greater contrast 
■v . : . n ne adopts the role of fop. 

Prologue ’he Challenge. (Fitz's Offiee) 


(3Ihe curtain lowers for one minute between 
Prologue and Act i.) 


Act t. 
Act 2. 
Act 3. 


The Cable, {Fitz’s Office) 

The Conditions {Lodgin- House England) 

^cene 1. After the wedding (Fitz's Aust. home) 
r c ne 2. The Deaf Hear do do do 


Stenographers Fextette ( 
Men Servants 


In addition 
































PROLOGUE. 

Fltxwllllam's office - A nig. Room - Cutler Peak - Revolving 

Chair - downright - Safe at C back. Writing Peak and chair up L . 

’"ell furnished T.D. Baskets _ Class Rook Caae t-Offlce) 

Pictures on wall etc, etc. 


BOB DEAN - Age about 1C. bright. cheery, cheeky, bustllnc- 
round. smoking a cigarette, moving furniture 

with K.C.S. In hand as curt In arises. 


222* There's somethin' doin' this A.M., alright, 

although Its Sunday. The Boss has had nearly 
all the Office Furniture moved out, so that, 
as he says, we'll all have room to "spread our 
selves a little" when the Big Man comes: He 
says it will be a Sunday we'll all remember. 


Who the Big Man Is, wetre all wondering. We 
"don't know nuffink" except that it's something 
to do with the Boas' hobby of play-writln'. 


.’NTOil BBSS. A stenographer, about 10. 

humming the tune of "Cooee " 


: r alr down. bahPll.Y 


HOB puts down his cigarette and with H.B.q. In hand cornea forward . 

BOB— . . nods l Well Bess, how are things the morn's morn ? Cot 

over the weeks rehearsals? 


2 2 . B5(brightly) .. Yes ^ob. Last night was lovely. Didn’t everything 
go with a swing, (takes off hat). 


BOB. 


3KPS. (sits) 


DOB. 


BBSS (rising) 


BOB. 


BESS. 


BOB. 


Bet yer life, It did. Where the Boas dug up his 
acting ideas I dunno. He's always sprlngln' somethin' 
new: but it seems O.K. to me. 

It Is. O.K. Now Bob, we must all do our very best 
to-day for the sake of F.F. He’s worked hard on 

this and if his own staff pulls it thro’ It will be 
a onderful thing. It s daring on his part to trust 
It to us: but we re all determined to see it thro'. 

K^*t up ^he neck. You can count on your 
tuicle Robert. Well, Whats the programme now? 

^nL th ®, ? therB are setting ready. Miss Hastings Is 
ru^h Z ?? SUre that a11 the furniture is ready to 

s&ars “ lo 8na the 

S,^? 88 ’ p -"-’ 88 811 <**»• 

Hastin88 a sald he would be here by 9.30 ao he's 
y!}.® i n f co uple of minutes. Are you ready for your bit 
You begin, remember? (she moves towards the doo£ 

t t , hat in hand). ’ 

a su aa 


BOB. 


■ r o, I have'nt. Of course I' 
beginning with F.F.F., but 


e thought of scores of names 
none of then may be right. 


I asked him last night. 


BEBB.( turns astoni shed) 


* 


You - iv HAT f 



























2 . 



BESS (.loins laughter) 


BOB. (soliloquises) 


I asked him wat stood for? 

And what on earth did he say? 

He laughed and said he would give a big 
reward to whoever guessed it - and that it 
was very easy to anyone who followed the 
plot: but It was not FIAR FAT FORTY, 
(laughs) 

Good for him. That's one of my list. Well, 
Bob, good luck in your break into amateur 
theatricals, ( waves hano and exit R. ? 

A rum go this, I do think. The first time 
on earth - as Barnum would say - ( turns 
and listens) Hallo ! here's F.F. himself, 
( goes to his chair a n d writes ) 


FITZ. 

BOB. 


I’ltzwl lllam. very brisk, alert , confident 

Full of energy and quick action. Goes to 

desk. Puts hat, on rack nearby . 

—i t , 0 .., ]2Hs . Morning Bob. How's my young Henry Irving? 

tna cyausly , smiling ) Fine, sir. 1)11 be alright for whatever is 

on the boards. 


FITZ . 


BOB. (looks up '. 


FITZ. 


Right then. Now go to the outer office and 
be ready to let a visitor in - in about 5 
minutes. While watching, ask Mire Hastings 
if there s anything you can dS°fier or the 
otners. When you've shown the visitor in here 
hop it, and w it for the signal (r- and be 
ready for your part of the rejU^thing. 

<toSa rthe d oo'i 

(floes over. pats Bob on sho»ld»rO - 

^° ur to-d'iy, y ;ung party, and help 
me to put this thing over and F.F will 
never forget it, nor will you. 

It won't be for want of trying, sir.( Exit R ) 

Cl ^ ret ^ e and t hrows himself lnt..-» 

a id chair chuckling) . -- 

am V I >r liilL^ifH ° f b0ln S daring again. Here 
bv ^ th ay arny in ambush, to captur c 

£U«?\wS?r, abUUy ,nd ■»’lginaUty t£T 
Keenest theatrical manager of the day - 

Ola methods are no good for his sort, I had 

so I^ot^i?"?^ 1 ? 8 qUite ° Ut ° f the ordln ayy 
ISmL 6 i 4 Pr0mlse as the result of hot 

8 °f 5 e ^ 9 to " d ay, Sunday, and H 
me put my comedy before him" 

He expects me to read it to ‘him, but he lit. 
tie known how literally those wirda are going 
to be fulfilled. It’s going to be put beforS 6 

he alSa?«, W ^ y 5® llttle ©xpects - for above i 
ne always keeps a promise. 

it s up to me now to handle it right: with 

the help of the loyallist staff a man ever 

SlAk^f^ at a business man 

* x h© could ever produce a musical 

oonedy, they not only help a- he surest, hut 

p^o°.:r erfuiiy * ei1 - .isspss'j* 


"Rises and sneak s declderily l 





























FITZ. (Contd) 


FIT?,. 

HUGHDEEE 


FITZ. 


HUGH . 

FITZ . 

HUGH. 


FITZ 


HUGH . 

FIT?. 


HUGH . 

FITZ . 

HUGH . 

FITZ . 

HUGH. 


HUGH. 


3. 

Well, If it comes off, they'll never regret 
or forget It. Never, ( knock ) And we'll soon 
know now. 

(Hob opens d oor. Enter Mr. Higdee who stride s 

towa rds Fltz, who meeting him, shakes hands ) 

Thanks for coming, Mr. Hughdee: but I knew 
y°ur reputation. You never bre k a promise. 

( sits down) 

I try not to break my promises Ferguson,: but 
some folk construe anything into a promise. 

Well, I won't, so we'll get this straight. 

You promised to hold yourself free here this 
morning for me to "put my play before you". 

I did, nd I stand to it « so do your worst. 

& re9 i llt to P r °ve that Australians can 
and will appreciated Australian craftmanship. 

I hope you win. If your piece is good enough 
it goes on - as a try - but I think it will be 

Dubli/wi t iT >ef0re * he Australi an theatre loving 
no accept Australian productions - 

upS&EoSZ! 800d they ar * - ln 

I ve written a Musical Comedy including on 

iSTSItHV?? T 0 . 0 ? 1 

ana with a well defined plot running through 

B7 r- F- *» -- 

Interested. Tell me fct we have missed. 

and Enlland^for^the^hn?!? 6 #^ unon America, France 
NO aU'YP^at taw mac 8 our a ®usements. 

a musical jI conm. Y com,SED *m> produced 

m^pafSp^^oTtS • tand 1 , for “• cheer- 

ana American ,.iV" alle «« d English 

great but because the, ' arTl“ported. arUSt “ Sr * 
' ave you ever tried the idea ? 

N-no. 

Fuelcal T Comedybefore ™*u* Irlft* *° Put •* 

by Australians -nd I hnni w ^ tten *nd composed 
Put before you,' to be Play^f^^ne?* “ 

Sady^orthe^fray.^ lyrlC are not to ° b *o. I’m 
Preparlng e for°a rehearsa^o? th the n f Xt room ’ 

May I start them. 1 of the opening chorujs. 

time IVe'™er 1 iur^’. t 5° U 5 h thi > ls ‘he first 
to amateurs bawllL^hl vW? 7 m ° rnin 6 listening 
be Playwrlte. 6 h ® Vlrsln Btufr of a Would- 


L 




















4. 


riTZ. 


FITZ. 


iitrau. 


'ITZ. 


JL qS ' lde ' } - fV rPrlSe than that corain 6 t alowi ) 

I uon ^ think It vili cause you any lose of sleep 
to-night. ' calls "CGQBTV' i J 61 

loiter girls, dressed in Bank skirt overalls. >n in 
drees, a la cliV^l W; Bob aS^s 

r^dies and Gentlemen, let me introduce Tr. «ughdee 
a friend of mine, anxious to hear some of the music* 

I have been boasting about. Mr. Hughdee-- my staff. 

f Hur>lidee bowa ) 

Yoi i : : ; U i ed: t0 ylt7 - ) Smart looking crowd* 

?£ r™ 2? Wa [ xt t0 bu ^ n Partnership. J can see I'm 
iSok^you tin. " abbath * If thaj're as good as they 

their’chorus hip^to 1 v;i11 ff >° off stage and listen to 

" QZ Z ' ;UIG_CHORUS ". 


fe. a/L 

m ' 







oJct^ f v 

t\i€ fx &£-<ru^ (L Cd&^oX Cx>x Vte 
Jd] OM. 





























c. 


After Opening nhowiH. Gtaff retire. 


H TT GHDEE. 

FITZ. and HUGHDEF enter. 

Fine! Fine! Fine! ^hat was rood, "an you 
continue up to sanple. 

FITZ. 

I can - provided you'll let me "put It befor ma you" 
the same ’v y. * 

H GHDEF. 

' s ^rprised) "hat, more singing? 

FITZ. 

Yes, the whole thing. Spoken lines, solos, duets, choruses 

readV 6 -o’ J-T® h& ° ? y sC S ff f lavln S for six weeks to be* ’ 
wV ° tuls morning. They re all amateurs, but they'll 

b^*r. yoSr'i,n V rit? W ’ may 1 F ° ahe " d ’ ' rh ' ,t ' 9 I,utUnB 11 

HUGHDEF. 

S™ « tF?? 4 " StU1 J'” "•« "«v « --or., exp.rl.no. 

Cohen. 1111 1 a RUn " Go ahead » A etralian Geo. 

FITZ. 

thsn > r n “ aa aone of thom ma y b « nervous in your 

2Vtv ' CnM ’v. suggest that y >u sit in this anteroom 
and watch the rehearsal from end to end. 

HUGHDEF. 

I.will my boy, and I honestly think I’ll eninv it. on. T 

rrm 1 cy u ^ mlre : ou V orlf ‘innl methods, hut - a'M usical 
conedyjit.1, Plot! Oh, Poy, ha.. » ho rt I! The thXg. 

FITZ. 

•r- 

A 

whirh i was i ?oiflt«i e on arOU f d ray °r d4nmed rlll -y Xmas name, 
worth millions! 06 by ° y ° ld Uncle Wor « old > 

HUGH. 

IJonetf covers ;■ multitude of sins. 

FIT :. 

nr*iofl»a U ' you fl b1 ^ ‘uotralian. ~hether my play wins 

Mow 1 ^ 1 * l kn ® W that y0Ur decl8lon will be fi - and lust 
nSt! 1 er ° " Cl; ' rr and - r ile T pS5a£ kr 

HUGH. 

Are you in this? 

? ITZ. 

I’m the Pivot of the whole damned thing. 

JGH. 

what’ I m 1 ^rtainV, enjoy myself. Go ahead. Fy the way 
wnat s the name of the thing? J y * 

TZ. 

F- F- Fa 

IH. 

Aon t stutter - you're nervous a 1 read - ''’ I s'-.M „•>, + ' *v 
name of the play? d-reaaj . i said, wh t r the 

Im. 

And I told you. T1 . p. p. 

u 

But that’s a fool of a name. 

_ * 

frequently mentioned at different times in the play. 

S**# «* T> tah.'you, ' 

How BOH, all ready? 

(BOB — puts head round corner ) 


CUiTAIK FALLS 


iTiP OF PRO LOGTTP. 































F. 


F. 


F. 


A CT t. Scene 1 . 

(Sc ene described at end of Prologue ) 

BOBj. Guess this is one of the finest Jobs a boy ever started 
his business career with. A comfortable office, a smart 
hose, who expects you to put some pep into your work, 
and you do it somehow, for him - and best of all, 
a bonza lot of lively pretty girls, 

I 11 say that for the Boss, he's some Judge of pretty 
girls. 

The men callers here are useful too. They keep me busy- 
and they also keep me in oocket money. 

It s a gre.it life - the life of an office boy. 

Hives Ponolorue ""he office ^ov" . 

1 KK OFFICE BOY'S MONOLOGUE . 

(fo slow ini sic) 

A n Office -’ey hears lots of things 
And learns to hold his tongue. 

Of big things he can null the strings, 

If not too highly strung 
The typlstes all confide in him 
Me knows their every fault 
Sometimes they try to null his limb 
And on his - back - put salt. 

lie wisely smiles when lovers call 
He coughs and looks aside 
He knows them all - the short the tall 
The thin ones - and the wide 
They always strive his help to win 
He winks "the other ey*:" 

Accept,- their small change with a grin 
And keeps on"standlng by" 

So that's the life - the office life 
The boys live over here 
The boas' buzzer Jangles on 
He turns his deafest ear 














( Contd) 


2. 



He has his favourite cigarette 

And loves the picture screen 

Eats all the Ice cream he can get, 

And spends his every bean 

♦ 

Who would not be an office boy 

In such a place as this 

Where every one is full of Joy 

And girls all love a kiss 

Hy Job is one that many seek 

When once they've seen our girls 

But not for four pounds ten a week 

Would I desert those pearls. 

sings:- 

And dance, my "hat They do dance well 

And always something new 

No Jazz or Fox, but Merry Hell 

Are those they like to do 

The latest is the Aussie Glide 

The best I've ever heard 

A new one is the Diggers Slide 

With movements quite absurd 

But give me the Aursie Glide 

The best I've ever he rd. 

"AUSSIE GLIDE” 

These'a a dance oorao to town 

That is gripping my heart 

Took a chance, got it down 

And I'm going to start 

It's the real dinkydie 

Easy done if you try 

All you want's a girlie by your side 

Yankee rags pass away 

Like a ship on the sea 

But the new one will stay 

You can take it from me 

Shi ramie Shakes and Jazzes 

They will disappear, 











( Contd) 


3 


For the Aussie Glide is here 

CHORUS. you don't rag, but you drag. 

Round and round 

Till you’re fagged and Just 4 a S 
To the ground 

First you Jump, with & thump 
To the right 

With a girl you can twirl 
All the night 

For a while, she will smile 
By your side 

Then she'll fxloat, like a boat 

On the tide 

Aussie music is grand, 

She'll be squeesing your hand 
i When you'rs dancing the Aussie Glide. 

Girls and boys find it joys 
You'll be doing it now 
Get the craze, while it stays 
And I'm showing you how 
From the Fast to the West 
Of them all it is best 
Everybody wants to do it now 
J.Tusicfi grand from the Band 
And a million of lights 
Make‘it seem like a dream 
Of Arabian nights. 

She will hug you closer 

Want to be a bride 

When you dance that Aussie Glide. 

ENTER THE BIX rT^CGRART-Rn "I'll TFI'ttR BOYS - irho. watch him a.n r 

recognise the piece, decide to Join in the dancing and the singing 

of the chorus. Repeat chorus. 

At the finish, one of bhfe girls Bess, says:- 

Now boys, off you go. It's twenty to nine, and at 
nine o'clock the office doors open and business 
begins and we want to go through our choruB song 
for to-nights concert before then. 


BESS 

















s 


4. 


?. F. ?. 


B ’3. 'turns to men) ?hy go? You can hear them and still have 

time to clear before "irs Hastings comes. 

< "ie , s lways here at >' minutes to 9 - and 
believe me - them girls are worth listening 
to In their item ' turns to girls) Let 
’em stay Hess. 

JF3S. _y_slngals to other girls, who nod) Alright then but no interrup¬ 
tions! You promise’ 

Yes, except to join in the chorus. 

You sillies, you too Hob, you couldn't make 
a chorus without knowing our words. 


1IFN (together) 

BESS. 


BOB (grinning) 


■ ight, 0, me too, but I’ll bet five bob we 
get somethin, in that sounds like a. chorus - 


j>eave it to me, I’ve heard this before. 


Q-lr 1 s ,3lt_at tables ,nd tap machines, and 
sxtette (H ell chorus' ) :7 ells att' died to 

fitted to keen In :'me. 


sing the ~ t - ..ograbhers ' 
ty s machines specially 


-lumber 1 

Number '2. 

hos 3F 4. 

Nos 5&6 . 

/ 

REFRAIN. 


BOYS . 

1 st time alone 

second time 

with 

GIRLS. 

J_st_time_ 

tacit. 


" THE STENOGRAPHERS SENTETTE" 

I am stenographer number one. 

The hardest work by me is done, 

Except what's done by nu iber two. 

It's awful hard to do 

But tnough we’ r re numbered three and four, 
We're Just the type the men adore. 

Hut we are wise to all their tricks, 

And known* as numbers five and six. 

In us six -ble girls you see, 

Exponents of stenography, 

From nine till five, 

We all do strive, 

speed the typing key. 

Just six stenogs in business togs, 

But on us you can bet, 

T/e’ve got the speed, that's all you need. 

In a smart stenog. He tette. 

And I've come to see you girlie, 

I want you to take this note from me, 

(biz, at typewr iters) 

Dear one, how I love you, 

I offer you my heart, offer youmy heart. 

Oh dear one J love you to marry me, marry me 
Off on a honey-moon, let it be soon ’ 

You ve got the speed, that’s all I need. 

In a smart stenog. sextette. 

Ho please go 'way, for I’ve much to do, 

I really have no time for you, 

To flirt I'd hate, so please dictate, 

I ve lots of work to do. 

( biz at typewriters ) 

0 do you mean this note for me, 

For if you do you're much too free, 

^eware the Boss is coming now, 
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" T?:E ^TrglOhRft.PHFRS S EXTETT 


( Contd) So you will have to part from me, 

In us six able girls you see, 

Exponents of stenography 
From nine till five, 

We all do strive, 

To speed the typing key, 

Just six stenogs., in business togs, 

But on us you can bet, 

We've got the speed, that's all you need. 
In a smart stenog sextette. 


















6. 


30B. (cla^s enthulostically ) Good 0, some item - the house tonight 

will all rant to 'know where you work. 

BOB.(turns to men) Bo-long gents, ' stands at door and received 

tin fr-vs eaoh - as they pay4 grins) This 
chorus practice every moral a - would be a 
. gold mine for ae - I must encourage more 

concerts - (To girls ) Mow girls - hop 
it - with your machines, into your own 
room and I’ll bring your tables. I don’t 
•’•ant the Boss or ' lss Hastings to know of 
this furniture removal in the r^rly morning. 

(Girls take holdof mncline? - _ ready to go. ) 

USUI* Miss Hastings wouldn't mind, ^he's a sport, 

tho' she does work so hard. Phe's singing 
at our concert herself - 

CMlss Ha stings enters unseen - and hears this speech ). 

■BOB.(astounded) *he is - Mr Hat. I'd like to hear her s ins. 

‘‘A? - g»/ Iangha ■ rtUy,- Bo you shall Mob, so you shall f You've 

brought tiae punishment on your om head. 

BOB (horror stric ken, stammers) Oh'. Miss Hastings, I'm sorry - 

LTH3—othing to be sorry for, Mob, ( pats his 

shoulder ). Office hours don't start till 
9, and I came earlier than usual this 
morning for a purpose. ( turns to girls ) 

Good morning Girls'. 

Good Morning. 

HA i BTIHOH (.points to machines) I guess you girls havebeen aoir*; 

what I came to do - Rehearsing for to-night? 


BBSS . 

Hiss HAPTIHGP. 


BRSS [ delight-.- 1 1-- 


yiSB HAc?IMOP . 


v es, 'iss Hastings, 

'ell there's coincidence - I came here 
this morning to yon if you'd mind 
hearing me thru' ay own item. 

r h( can we ? • 

f you wl ±1 put up with it. I wrote it ray 
self, and I'm nervous as to whether it's 































7. 


MIFF HASTINGS (Oontd) good enough. but r r . Ferguson’s play 

writing must he Infectious I think. 


BOB. 

Kiss H. 


BEST. 


JL 


3HFS. 


MISS H. 


How Infectious, 'Ips' Fastings 9 

ell, I’ve t ped p many songs and speeches 
for him that everything runs toa metre for me 
now ' turns to girls) Fit down, girls, and 
listen to the torture of "His Famed Old Pen". 
( they sit ). 

""is T Id Pen", wl ! t'a what F.F. 

calls his orflce. 

That's so, and that explains the name. You 
remember Bessie asking me the other day 
why I nev°r gave up business - and why I 
loved ay mo rk so much ? 

Yes - 

That gave me Lhe idea. It set me thinking 
and now i'll tell you why, so that this song 
ir really due to you. 


"Til 5' 


HAHN HP_OLh 


PEN" 


1 st verse .I started as his office girl, when I was sweet sateen, 

.he ilrst week I was In a whirl, and wished I'd never seen, 

His darned old den, but somehow then I grew to like the post. 
And when He'd/iing, his books I'd bring, twas then I likedhim 
I then became his typiste when my age was eighteen quite;'™*"' 
And up to then I’d not been kissed, tho' often back at night 
But now I am his private sec., and he's my best of pals, 

For sometimes he just kisses me, but still we’re only p ls:n 

— ^ 1Ba - * his darned old I loved - ell then, I love It better row 

It cast a spell, I know It well, that thrills me still, I vow 
Of all the happy memories, that come within my ken, 

The sweetest I remember Ip his Parned Old Pen. 

2nd. verse overleaf - - « 


A 




















"HIS DARUTfl) OLD DEN" 


^nd verse. 


(C bntlnued) 


£o I admire my Boss a lot, and love his work to share. 

He always had a word with me, if he should see me there. 

His darned old den has changed again, in furnishings and fetyle. 

But always he grins cheerfully, and wins youwith a smile, 

I started here at fifteen years, and now I'm twenty-two, 

My e.rly days were filled with fears, which seemed absurd but true 
But now, as Private Pec I reign, most envied of his staff, 

I >red his kiss, but now it's bliss, trose fears now make me 



\ laugh. 


(S irls and Bob clan, and she looks pleased . 


T hen looks at watch and explains ) 


OVERLEAF 

















MIBP H. My word girls'. It's nearly nine, and we've got at be 

business women again - ( goes into office, runs the 
roller of top desk up. arranges blotter, puts chair 

straight. then takes o f hat. Pins on r ic.: in corner R ., 

and coiies down to desk, gits and opens mail on the 

desk ? 

& 

IN ?TE"T ROOM. 

REP? (low voice) Well, isn't that a surprise? I always knew she 
was bright, but she’s a PEAR. Come on girls, fly. 

( £hey go off, machines in hand - ^ob followes 1th 

tables - two a time - and returns for the others ) 

HIPP R. continues to o^en mall - uts some on F's 

table - pins others together - Rob continues to take 
tables off, and then returns and sits in his room, writing. 

H» Some thinga going to happen to-day. I feel it. The 

whole day is different somehow. - It starts differently. 

I'm always happy, but to-day there's a song in my heart. 

g!TER FITZ. R ob rises and onens door into P's room - Eltz saving 
fra;-pll.y» Good morning Rob, ( passes thru' to his room) . 

DOB , '’goes to desk) Pome Boss, that - 

FITZ. (at desk, about to sit) Good morning - Florrie - You look 
prettier than ever to-day. 

Jow F.F. There's tons of work for you to do there 
( Indicates ) without telling me what I know already'. 

Well, there's conceit for you. ( laughs, aort.a m i 
papers, pushes buzzer. -Bob comes in) 

Now Rob, give this pile of M.S. to Bessie and tell her 
to distribute it amongst the six of them,, and I want 
it finished by lunch - .(.Bob golnrp remember, by lunch. 

( Dob at door) And say. Bob '. 

Yes, sir, 


MIPS H. 


FITZ. 


FITZ. 


BOR. 
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ElZZu -l_Contd). The.jgo to the Post Office, and get these two 

registered letters.( holds out card - Bob cornea 
? Put some pe' into your step, young man. 
(Bob hurries out ). 

£-‘ TZ * (turns to Miss H.) ’low look here Flo’. Come over 

here, I she sits at chair near his desk, book and 
—in hand ) Put those down - I want to 
drop business this morning - I want to talk 
musical comedy. 


HIBPH. 


Whatever you say sir, Imock noUt.Plvl 


— You little witch !'. Now I want you to tell me 

frankly what you think of the play I’ve Just 
finished - You dodged the question last night - 
ow I want it "straight from the shoulder". 

Hl gB H. -(serio usl y),. You know P.F. I’m as keen on your success‘in 

that as you are - You’ve succeeded in everything else 
you've tried in business or athletics, and I want you 
to succeed in this too ( hesfcltates) 

e11 ‘ ,? ° on " wlt h your but - I can -ee it coming, 

" rj Well > 1 wil1 * But I still think you'd strengthen 

It very much if you Introduced an English Dude into 
it. 


ni^.^rlses_ angrlly . ) . Hang it, Florrie, we’ve had that out begore. 

Here am I - a husky young Australian - punished with 
a Christian name like Fltzwllliam - which makes me 
positively HATE all thoughts of a dude - I want to 
Punch them on sight - Why, my dear girl, you know 
I've missed some good business deals thro’ having 

no patience with some of those "haw-haw young melon," 
who come in here. 


— H ~ 1 kn0 *' 1 b '°*. and I alBO fcne. ho. you »ould fly 

°y f o“l„lon ttnKe ’ rt at ," h “ t 1 aall. nut you aeied for 
! opinion, and you've got It (he,lt :: tes> and H'a 




























I'lnr? H. ' C mtci) true too. 


FI'-'"’. • .Lslts and takes desk angrily ) 

It may be - but if it in, the play stays as It is - 

I simply will not introduce a dude by word or 

action, by inference or suggestion. 

MIS? H. ( Elaes huffily) Very well, F.P. I’m sorry (go~s towards desk ) 
•My ide of a good day vanishes In smoke. ( sits' 

P I T Z» (fi.omes over, hands on her shoulders ) There, there, Flo’, 
steady up. I’m not cross, but you handed me a 
nasty Jolt Just when it hurts. That being so, 
we’ll tackle stern business again. 


- 1 - r - 1 - * - -l ^^^tly) _ Right, I’m ready, I want to work like 

light ning this week, I feel equal to it. 


-L2M. _"’.IT.H TVO LEXERS KNOCKS AT F.F.s POOR) 

FIT?! . Come in, 

( BOR ENTERS HANDS ONE LETTER TO FITZ AND ONE TO UIRS H) 
FITS, (looks surprised) One for you Flo* and one for me - thats funny. 


MSS H . 


Mine’s from Mother - I know her writing. 


Mine’s from solicitors, their seal is. on eht back - 
Tallboy and Shortun, Solicitors, (laughs ) There’s 
a humerous combination for you (o pen with letter 
c uyting machine -reads) 

yjRL^Iaa-^n S-hers, and endp gur e.. f alls - sj^sl oops and recover 


MISS H. 


Oh! If I only could go !! 


L UZ. (reading) holy smoke ! Thunder and Lightning ’! Blue Blazes ! ’. * 
Well, I'm damned !!'.', 

P - F ‘» on earth’s the matter ( rises - comsa oveA 

ZIXZ*. The matter !! Oh nothing - Just £10,000 a year and 

heir to millions - nothing - A mere nothing at all. 

mirrh. 


(delighted - takes his hand). Oh F.F., how b eautiful 





































FITZ. (kisses her ) Flo' my dear, we'll celebrate this - sit down - 

just listen to this. 

( stands ..nd ready excitedly ) 

"So your uncle states if you fulfil his very 
simple condition, he will pay you CIO,000 per 
.year in quarterly cheques of £^500 and make 
you irrevoc.rnly his sole heir. His estate is 
worth at least £6,poo,000 sterling." 


HISS H. (claps hands ) Wonderful - Oh! Fitz, I am so glad, but whot is 

the condition? 


FITZ,. That's where the catch comes in. Listen ( readB) 

"To have the condition clearly and concisely 
explained you are to come to England at once 
to the address given hereunder - where we will 
call on you with full details. You are to 
cable us when starting, and also from Marseilles 
giving us date of arrival." 


MISfH. 


FITZ. 'dazed) 


MISS H. 


To "ngland ( f dly ) Oh F.F. ( recollects. rlse s r 
rushes to her table - comes back. He sits 
head in hand) F.P., my dear, here is jgy. letter 
It's from "other in England asking me to go to 
tier and come back here with her - and enclosing 
a draft for the expenses. 

/our Mother - You're leaving me ( springs uo 
excitedly) You're not - why England''.!! 

"’e'll go together, and when we get there I'll 
ma*e a very important suggestion to your mother 
( both hands on her shoulders ) 

Oh, can we really? 

Ly, of course we can and will . Leave it to me. 
e 11 shake old England up - between us - my 
Private Tec and I. Ee'll forget all about play 
writing and business and we'll make some plans 
for real Life. 


f-gulls r oller of desk down - ^nrows 

her - ahd they sing "We feel fine "V 


tarows letter in nlr - clasns 

•fMVwTfTl " -*- 
























PINS" 


" NF FFFL 


FITZ 


FLO . 

FITZ. 

FLO. 


REFRAIN. 

FITZ . 

BOTH. 


FITZ. 

NOTH. 


I'e Just received a letter, 

I've never had a better, 

Fo Fltz feels fine, 

And I've had one from Mother, 

We'll soon see one another, 

Fo Tlo feels fine, 

If when upon the sea. 

It doesn't quite agree with me, 

Will Fltz feel f ne, 

My d rling If you re sick, 

Just send for me. I'll hurry quick. 
Then you'll f el fine. 

Fltz feels fine, 

Flo feels fine, 

We'll sail the seas together, 

We will brave the stormy weather, 
We feel fine, fine, fine, fine, 
Fide by side we'll pace the deck, 

I will guard my Private fee.. 

Don't care if the ship's a wreck, 
For we feel fine. 


FITZ . 

FLO. 

FITZ. 

FLO. 

FITZ . 

BOTH 


It will be really funny, 

To handle so much money, 

Fo Fltz feels fine, 

And I will keep you to it, 

I'll also help you "blew It", 

Fo Flo feels fine. 

My change of luck is fine. 

And ohl to think its really mine, 
Makes Fltz feel fine, 

With me to help you share it, 

Dear I think we both will hear it, 
Fo Flo feels fine. 

Fltz feels fine, 

Flo feels fine, 

We will do great things together, 
But we'll tire of foggy weather, 
We feel fine, fine, fine, fine, 
When to Aussie we return, 

For our hearts are sure to yearn. 
For the "attle Trees nd fern, 

Fo we feel fine. 


DANCE C0-’.' vr IN HERE AND A°TFH 

LAFT FOUR BARS SECOND CHORUS 

TO FINISH. 


FANCE REPEAT 
























FIT7... (at finish of duet) Bob'. ( ushes puzzer). 

enter bob 

FITZ. (t o Bob hands on his shoulders) Bob, my bright eyed 

youth, you're on a h llday and so are all the others 
( hanus to noctets ) Tell Bess and the girls and the 
office staff that business is off for the day. 

Clear out. Enjoy yourselves, and here's a tenner to 
hit up the high spots. Tell them F.F. is a millionaire 
tell them anything. Out you go, you young villian. 
( EXIT BOB RUNNING-. ) 

FITZ. (to Flo) 

Come on Flo, out we go and get ready. 

( EXIT HA.TILY, ) 

(E NTER BOB BEEF. AND FIVE GIRLS. ) 

BOB, (waves tenner) But I tell you he did give me this, said 
he was a millionaire and we were to have a holiday. 

Bay Bess, this afternoon we'll all go to "The Aussie 
Glide" matinee. 

BESS (superior tones) Bob, don't be silly, Girls, we'll go 
and hear Caruso in "Sola Mlo" 

BOB f - b rcastlcally? Caruso', spend ibhis tenner to hear that 

tenor. Have a heart Bees, ’"e want to enjoy ourselves. 
BFSS . Have you heard Caruso? 

BOB . No, thank the Lord, nd I'm not going to, and I've 

C-OT TH CASH, (w aves tenner) 

ENTER TIE" MTN . 

FIRST MAN Mr. Ferguson saw us outside and said you might 
want us.. 

BOB. • He's sport. Ne do. "/e’ve got a tenner to spend and 
want to start it with a matinee. I say "Aussie Glide", 
she (p oints to "ess ) spys Caruso ( disgustedly) what 

do you say? 

MEN TOGETHER. "Aussie Glide" 

GIRLS TOGETHER. "Sola Mio". 

BESS . TYhat nonsense. I'll sing you the piece and then 

you’ll know what I'm taking about. 
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BOB . If you do weVll sing in opposition to you. Won't 

we gents? 

KEN. We will. 

BBSS. You sing? Come on then. Help mo flrls. 


"SOLA MIO RAZZLB DAZZLE" 


JU 


to IV 


\r^t*<** m. — ^ 

! 


jijl " ^ ' 

//v" (boXC* aA^L 





Qj /IsU^Si 
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l3t Verse. 


Refrain. 


2nd Verse. 





SIUG ME THAT SOUG 

A. 

Honey! I've been to hear Caruso; 

He sang a song that got me strong. 

Ohi houe^ , I cheered, and I simply had to do so, 
The tune it grew so, upon the throtg. 

You’ve got to hoar tiiat song; it isn't long. 

But full of beauty. Your attituue is wrong; 

To hear it through is but your duty. 

It makes me queer, there comes a tear 
Ivhereier I hear that melody, 

I 

And all uhe time,I think lb's fine, 

I know they wrote tout song for me. 

In Italy I’d like to be, • 

Watching ripples on the sou 
1’iie whole night long, and hear you sing 
That protty thing, while fond hoarts cling; 
Sing me that song. 

Honey, must you always sing in ragtime? 

For if you do, right now. I'm through. 

Ohi honey, pleaao atop. 

Or I'll surely have to glide mine; 

?Ke way I'm feeling, it's got me too; 

I want to sway; I'm going gay; 

I'm "tutti-frutti" - I don't know what to say, 

I only knov/ this song's a beauty. 


i 


















r. f. f. 

Sing MR THAT 30MG 

B. 


1st Verse . let me hear the auasie Glide, 

That peculiar slippy 3lido, 

Or the pretty Wattle .j'altz. 

It has no imported faults; . 

Ohl sweetheart! 

Or the ringing llagio Call, 
thrills the country, one and all; 

Everywhere around the worid, they are singing it, 
And even in Germany, they know it one and all. 
little girl, I used to sing in ragtime - 
You've often heard me sing a rag; 

Not it gets me on a jag; 

Yankee rags are in a bag; ^ 

Only Aussie ..eloaies, I love them; 

Yes, they're good enough for me; 

What are you going to do aoout a little melody - 
I sing in a different Key. 

GeeJ I'd rather do the Diggers whirl. 

With a dainty little girl; 

Never do the tioKle toe, 

For it's out of date, and very slow; 

For nov* you've got me calling "Coo-ee" 

That belongs to rae and you -ee. 

Hear mo doing it; you'll be doing it, 

Every time you think of me. 

- Mever want to go to Italy; 

It's too dreary thero for me. 

You'd be better off, I think, in old Kong-Kong, 
Where the music all is wrong; 

And listen to me. I'll make your shoulders see-saw 
What do you want to make those oyos at me for: 

Sing "Oi-IEO, 01130", sing no that song. 

2nd Ver se. Can't resist that Omeo; 

Seems to get me on the go: 

Florrie, Floirie, come along. 

Won't you sing an Aussie song. 

Ohl HTjeethoart, cut it out. 

And do the whirl. 

If you want to be my girl. 

Foreign music makes mo sore. 

Let it go and shut the door: 

If you stop it you will be u little pearl. 

If you'll only come around to my way ( Flo’, 

I will let you huve a kiss - 
Digger kisses, full of bliss; 

It's a kiss you shouldn't Biss. 

All the world is singing ^uaaie music; 

Hags have got to go away; 

Everybody's got to dance the Wattle Welt7. a bit, 

To drive all their troubles away. 












p. 


p. 


F. 


ACT 


Is. 


A. s n - Purnlslied apartmen t . .Curtain rise?. showing ”rs, Pat- 

chworx: on rtage, having, a bo x of cigars In on e hand rest ing 

on a llquer stand on the table R. --— 

g g S PATCH, 'ell, tula is the first tine such things has ever bln In 

my house; but needs muet where money drives. The deaf old 
gent who oaxled yesterday was so set on having these two 

hlrt!w th * r ? Wr ’' 8 n0 ^ en y ln 5 hln f unearths nurse from 

~^ n , P a *l P—2 £ ■ her dress ) He seemed to have plenty of 

SLi2!kSi5SaL“ frald t0 ''" < ’ nd U Pur*. and 

MACKtIE (comes up softly) Oh!! 

~—il A T CFI . ' startled) You terrible girl. ’.That is the matter? 

~ jIr ’- . x . -■ 1: r >tn pJj -i-T trod on anail or something. 

MRS PATOH . 

MAGGIE. 

MRS PATCH. 


Well what do you want ? 

A young gentleman is at the door, mum. 

Well, you tidy up here, while I go and see him. Look sharp 

now. 


MAOGIK. 


f exlt rr J tch. door L, ) 

igg ”* °^ r bo *' ob "J :: Ky Robert would Hit. n one or 
!ount‘, ?o!d T “A, ° W5 1 ??’ 4 be mlssed - i t**., ".n d 

T -oS^trT th do °rTooks a^trhiV^n 
v 1 ?? der if he ip any relation to the old deaf 
feliow who called yesterday . Done up to th--> nine* he 

IKSsKr-Hi" 
SS ----- 

a^ pita a nd C ^ hrf^^hfrnTand^d ° 9 ^ Cl ^ 9 Under hft C 


^^ i ._cheekily^*" ^ d ® ar ’ bUfly dU8tln S ? 

— n °, sir, I'm skating. 

aSL ’ 'tortlniilSf ^ 8lrl “ mUSt *• PUnlBhed ( M.... her ! 
Oh Sir, I’ll tell Mrs Crosspatch. 

FITZ. 


H?KKEF t 1 s*r5.? , a 1 i2 


^ gqiE (aaaaal Oh Sir, iB that true? 


' aftex* slight Paus e) 

I only arrived ^Australi a this aornln*. (l^he and M v. 
MAGGIE. (going to door ) 

who ever kissed me^^ pau^lnr ^ ’t^nt flr8t - A ^ stralian 
Robert woulc say. ~ana&n&< I don t now what my 


FITZ. 


Oh! 


80 t,aere lp a Robert. Is he a bobby? 























































:I ^ —LlMl gnantljr) . ' T o glr, he’s a footman and a real good man (at door) 

He s not very well eddicated, and a little Ignorant 
but he s taught me a lot. 

£I T £a. -(laughing ) I’ve no doubt he has. ell remember me to Robert. 

1 theway my ‘ear, what' a your surname? 

MAGGIE. (proudly ) p mlth,slr, 


FITZ. 


A common name! The only thinr that Is common about 
you, my dear. 


— '— I ,’ a 'roud of my name, sir, and what is .more, I can 

change It to Mrs. Rattle any day I want to. 

I??™; * wish I *as as proud of ray Christian name 

- ltzw Lllam as she Is of her surname Smith. 

MAGGIE SINGS. "Hy name's "mlt.h”. 


"HI - G a -HE ’S _ r ITH" by AIS IE. 

Smiths a common name they say. 

Hear It everywhere all day, 

Tin-smith, black-smith, gold-smith too, 

Maggie Smith is telling you. 

That no hyphen and no E, 

Alters her to Smythe, you see. 

Smith, plain Smith, she still remains, 

Till a husband Haggle gains, 

REFRAIN. 

My name's Smith, so Is Ma's, 

Eleven little brothers and they're all jack tars. 
And of girls there's quite a lot. 

Mother says she'll have to get a larger cot, 

Twenty seven Smiths is the f mlly, 
the trip-lets how they roar, 

Father joined the array, 

Now he's going balmy. 

Learning how to try and form four. 

Smith sounds very good to me. 

Good as hyphen Smythe could be, 

Smith, Brown, Jones, and Robinson, 

All create a lot of fun, 

But right here in me you see. 

Smith, as proud as proud can be, 

With the knowledge just the same, 

Scores of men would chan e my name, 

2nd REFRAIN. 

My name's Smith, So is Ma's, 

Eleven little brothers and they're all jack tars. 
And of girls there's’ quite a lot. 

Mother says she'll have to get a larger cot, 

Twenty seven Smiths in the family, 

'nd we're expecting more, 
ther Joined the array, 

• he's going bafcmy, 
ning how to try'n form fours. 


























Continued from "gmltha ny name" 


After the son,?,, ’’aggie goes off, and Fltz e ters. He catches 

sight of the cigars and llquer. He strides over to then, and 

helping hi: .? 1.', go lllonulsea: 

FITZ. Talk about puzzles 1 Was ever a chap so much at sea 
as I am? '"'hat sounds Irish, seeing that I'm what is 
called, a land lubber; but was eve:' a yound innocent 
so surrounded by mystery? I get a letter giving me 
two days notice to leave Australia for ngland. The 
letter is signed by the solicitors for Uncle Morgold, 
whose will, unfortunately is my law, and has to be obeyed. 
The promises given, without details, are anough to 
oakf a man do anything short of murder. Get to Port 
Said and receive a letter, saying the directly I land 
in Ungland I am to come instantly to this place and 
nwalt visit from ay Uncles solicitors. The old chap 
is very much alive, so what he wants to drag solicitors 
in for at this stage, I'm hanged if I mow.'Time enough* 
for that when he hands in his checks. ( uumlnatea a little ) 
Old Uncle Joseph has b en the bane of my existence. It 
was - t ills expense commands that the name of "Fltz illiam" 
was endowed upon me. Do I look like a Fltzwilliam? Do I 
possess a single qualification for the name? What the 
old chap s object is, or has been, or will be, I can't 
imagine: .ut I suppose a multi-millionaire can have 

his f de- >nc fancies for nothing, whi e we poor devils 
would see the inside of an asylum if we conducted our- 
selves in half aoaad a fashion. Hello’, who’s this? Ah I 

rortv r daasel " falil y ***** fair, fairly fat, and fully 


MRS Patch-ork enters door R. 


” ave ^ ou everything you require, sir? 

... 1 ,V e fr yOUr Pardon - what lfJ the matter? 

U P.'■■■/ r fled -' jy name 1- 'Tatchwork". 

l±±Z. aside' he looks that part also, ( aloud ) I’m very sorry I 

; ust nave misread my letter. 7 aside) i'll have to 

?,TT?e pimpTi /v, v,*.? , that ^ lrl another kiss for this. 

m 1 ^ V6ry well » sir > 1 aO«®Pt your apology. 

tIT^_^asMe_ he does, by Jove, how good of her. ( aloud ) that’s 

alright, rs. Crossnatch. (nervously) I reallv am <m 
sorry Urs. orkpatch - I neiFTr's Patchwork. ' 


PIT7 


.. “ . , * •* iM-uuuu - x luemi -rs / anenworK. 

■ SailL.- 1 r — _dopr_R»_.in^indignant has te, he a d un.) 


- O o zing at paper) They say one should keeo friendly with the cook 
M h0p ® f0r the p ake of my appetite, that yon elderly 
blaon deputes those duties to other members or the 

Uv^^UeToL 11 be qUaUfylne f< "' the <* ' 


Unter Waggle door T,. 

mAGr-in. TJP^®' to see you sir. Here’s thdir card. 

^g^ fej^fey .SLa2fl6M_hl. attempt to oet-oh 

FITZ. " calls after her) 

ne/.t time young woman, (ceads) "'easrr. Tanw a. 
Fhortun, Solicitors. notlfof-ithem eh? They cSe not 

»e h vfrt f Ur bJt !?,«“>»• Oh! * T TovTn.r 

?;i«'To 1 ho ^"“ 1 h artnlI ^ ag-amEjl.3 (and 

~~~——•JTPHnRS in TALLBOY AND "HORTUN. 














































4 . 


* JTITZj, 'he ; >ing.t_t ’u»m aside) 

whoever names these fellows had a good idea 
of predestination. ( r-loud' Come right In, my 
dear sirs. Sit down, by all means. £ach mot ons 
the ot her to si t , each waits. fits amused. ) 

TIOTII TOCrETHFK.T fe've come, ay . ear sir, - 

TALLBOY ( turning to ^hor t un) Y ou tell him. 

°riORT , JTI . ’ ell, you start. 

( after hestltatlon ) 


POT T0 O Tr ~' 7. ns they sit) ’e've come, my dear sir 
vtij ' 7 t - ~_v:. . , L 


TALLBOY . 


POT” " wrot _' 

£IT7 . 


as, I see that , ( aside) Thi- is really partner 
hip affair; can't dissolve. 

-- v ou see, my dear,sir, its this way. 

-XT» v b r e & ■£ p In; First all tell me whether you are charging 
my Uncle for the job ae a whole, or by the time it 
takes. 

I don’t un erstand you sir, 
e l-, will a few minutes more of less make any 
difference to my Uncle’s bill? 

BOTH (after consultation’ Oh!! No sir. 

‘ — • hr.n in that case we'll take our time. 

( Fltz reach In ■ for drinks, turns to Tallboy ) 

FIT '» Havt. a drink? 

0 ^dar. !-, I never drink in business hours. 
liS£» A.turnln/.- to Thortun) T ill you have a drink? 

; *0^ 1 ^ “hanks, 't akes y, drink ) 

FITZ.(asides A dissolution of 'a tnership this time. 

( handing cigars to Yxilhax ^hortun ) 

Have a cigar? 

r- y?~ L ~ 0 thanks, I never smoke in business hours, 

sr l T-r■ ~ ,i.v. as 1 cle Fow good of him. ( aloud to Tallboy ) Have a cigar? 

7>lanks. ( takes o ne - lights it/ 

(laughs heartily) Another dissolution, this is cer¬ 
tainly a two-party government, (continues lau-h loudlv 

-Thy^sir, what's amusing you? - 

You’ll excuse me, I'm sure, but you remind me of 
yack Sprat and his wife who kept the platter clean. 

(aorlousy I m alright now, so fire ahead. 

can,t 8a ? he ' s dignified. 

F HORTUN * - ~~r~\ T ' thlnl: he R decidedly too free. 

Tailbox)Wan you start. 

" Thortun) No, you. 

•ell Nr. Ferguson, we've come to you from 
your Uncle. 

•ao is very considerate regarding, vour 
well fare. 

I thought you said I was to tell him? 

Oh! well, go on. 

-Slttlnr* betwe en them, turns from one to 

. followin' the dialogue' 

Your Uncle, Mr. Joseph Morgold —- _ 

Yho is a very valued client - 

And who gave us some - 

Very explicit instructions .. 

About your future - 

dust a minute, steady up. This is too 
much like a cerial story to please me. 

Let us have collaboration by all means 
• ^ ° ne chapter at a time, ' turning to* 

ii- You start the ball rolling tflh 
chapter one. 

v fo°th look s hocked and annoyed ) 

Your Uncle, - 

Oh! can't you get past my Uncle? 

01 ve me time. 

Fix months' hard would be little enough. 

OUI* Jncle • f PI t. f nrl wr<a 4 ?• -js 


TAJ J, BOY T 

FITZ. 

BOTH . 
FITZ 


T_ 

SHORT TIN 

TALLBOY. 


pnwriuw . 

TALLBOY. 

lauer naure ) 

( hr oke in) 

BHORTUN i 

[hurt . to him) 

TALLBOY.< 

^injured-to him) 

fORTTJW. 

the other 

T. LLBOY ( 

'ouickly,) 

SH0R7UN. 

T LLBOY. 

SHORTUN. 

Touic-:er) 

1 

1 

FITZ. ( breaks in) 


TALLBOY . 

WTTT 

JALLBOy. 

FITZ. ( aside) 
TV, TROY? 


























































































HHORTUH. 

FIT?: , (stops him ) 


T ALLROY. 


£1 , 7 7- • ( aside) 
TALLBO~ "~~~ 

FITZ.Iatopr’. him ) 


SHORTUN. 


himse lf to listen. smoking meanwhile ) \ 

r. Joseph Yopgold is exceedingly wealthy, ,-nd if 
f ct, possesses some millions of sounds sterling— 

And you are - 

yov. you’re speaking out of vour turn, 
ifllprtun very amazed) Clive our short brother a 

chance to finish his chapter. 

-■t certainly looks as if these millions will come to 
P u , x y° U ®r? willing to carry out certain wishes 
he h ; s in regard to your future, He has, as you know 
-i-ways ta.cen a keen interest in you. * 

.'■co blessed tfuch, worse luck. 

wishes to come to a perfect understanding, 
which will conclusively decide - 

£ UPt minute, out worthy friend looks as if he will 
iiave an apopxectic stroke if he can’t chip in. Suppose 

the C aV'i Ul M Chapter1 » an f our friend here can contin 
the admirable narrative. (toTallboy) Don't ~et 

nnoyed. four turn vi. 11 come again, Fiside) This is 
too good to miss (smokescasuaUy) - ' iS 

he -ill tell i“ u ’ lf y° u ’^uld obey his wishes 

,, IT7 , irrevocably hd°helr. * ^ y8W aU<1 ° a5w yOU 

iI TZ. ( , ]u mpe , r) Pn -»p u) ’That! Holy snakes! They’ll have to be funny 

* iphes to bw defied at that figure, 'to Rhortun^ 

an^uthor^n G ° n " ra ^ ln v e y ° U Slr » your - future as 
an s^elv 1 r-fr T® d * J° U 8et ' ° t: ' 19 clltna * oulckly 
conditions: iU ® ) ( i2-S°S>U Mo., out .1th jour 
You see - 

to , head) °Ah’ at Tt a '! l!a !: Ti + et Qe , thln3c ‘ ^ thinks - h nd 
v --^- Atl * It 8 your turn (to , ’Villbo : 7S- 

hU ■** T«» 

should rather think I did. 

7?. aaw pod reasons for doing it. 

hrlt ui ’ 1 tell you? 'Shortun subsides) 


BOTH TQr -TTHmp 
FITZ. “ 

TAHT/'QV'. 

FITZ. 

"IICrth::. 

^TTZ . 

TALLBO Y. 

FITZ ." 

SHORTUN. 

FIT Z. (s ternly ) 


TALLBOY Tcontlnu i nvYv--, I "", Z , , *°Y 7 Fhortun subs ide 1 

== 1 ^£iEMaBKr;r 

SrlORTtT?! (& ironU) _ 


3H0RTUK '*■ ,r nw i y < 
FITZm 


DHFT 


to close on"his^ocount w ' lich '' ve are employetfeu 

-^hSr a srfiret 

*? 3 ^hortuni ° nC5 

- I.ONO AND SHORT np j T .i 


BOTH. 



m / i 

t h“ ir - xg ==ghs^ 


T. 



Tallboy now you see, ^hortun 
I nevrr smoke, • 

I never drink,’ 

Bollcl tors are we 

?w^ rieS S * y te confusing, 

-v re c :rtainly amusing 

** We £0t for Foseph, I and he. 

An^th® 8 ’ they private, 

Thfto de M aa ^° Us Fsimitate, 

4 oi„““ P eo^!,' , “.'5°r‘ f u . ;w 

y>? l°hf! and short of n? " 0t De - 

The ' eCaUSe ra ther small 

People seem to think, ‘ * 

Tlv>t you are I and 4^- - hat 

It ^ fairly makes me blink »y<rw'r^ 

Tt 8 eas y, for I never smoke. 
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S3 

BOTH . 

S;. 

BOTH . 

83 

It 

BOTH . 

T. 


S. 

BOTH. 


BOTH. 


"1HE LONG- AMD SHORT OF 


(Continued) 


And me, I never drink. 

That's the long a nd short of it. 

Keep both our names in mind. 

And you then will easily find, 

Thats the long and short of it, 

I'm Tallboy all the white, 

I’m Shortun, I should smile, 

That's the long and short of it. 

I don't encourage Joking, 

I'm a member of the Bar, 

You'll know that I am Tallboy, 

By the scent of my cigars, 

You'll get the scent od whisky, if its 
Fhortun, there you are. 

That's the Ion,- and short of it. 

We've brought some splendid news, 

And to hear it don't refuse, 

That's the long and short of it, 

You'll handle lots of sjsiash, 

With a most tremendous splash. 

That's the long and short of it. 

Your Uncle Joseph's little plan, 

We're going to tell £o you. 

And though you smile a doubting smile, 
You 11 find the story true, 

You'll onlj get his money - if - 
Well certiin things you do, 

Thats - the lon, r and Abort of it. 


IT" 
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fitz . 

SHORT! JW. 


FITZ. 

TALLBCY. 

FIT?,. 


5U0RTUN (offended 


An F.ngliah Johnny? 


FITZ . (dura founded) 


SHORTUN . 

FITZ. 


TALLBOY. 


FITZ . 

SHORTUN . 

FITZ. 

TALL30Y. 

FT?. 


CHORTUU . 

FIT". 


TALLBOY . 

FITZ. { -.side) 

SHORTUN. 

FITZ . 

SHORT 1 !??. 

F ITZ.(asid e) 
TALLBOY. 

FITZ. (aside) 

SHORTUN. 


FITZ. (a u denlv) 
BOTH. 

FITZ. (confused) 


Fine*, ^ine! Fine'. Nov* I understand'. Now you 
can *o -head with your tragic conditions. 

He stlpula.tes that you must adopt the fashion 
of an acknowledged aristocrat f as you Uncle 
call? them); you must pronounce all your R's 
no double U's; you oust wear high collars, 
and long cuffr; You must wear an oye-glass, 
and curry a cane. 

Oh', come now'. Be a dude? 

He lp not jolting. 

How do yon know? I'll caution you this time, 
live the long, chap his chance. (T allboy tarin g, 

S hertun looks annoyed ' 

.ileter ) I an not Joking, yourgman. As a metter 
of fact you will h-^ve to be the very opposite 
to what you are now. You vl 11 have to appear 
tired and bored. You must be artificial instead 
of natural. Your attire must agree with your 
adopted character. You will find it far from a 
Joke. You must - 

But, d sh it all'. This is past a Joke! ( des ¬ 
pondently to Tallboy ) Your turn. File on the 
aron^. Hon t spare me on any account, (aside) 

A real dude. (%'. Good Lord.’ 

But I haven't finished my shapter. 

Doesn't matter you've finished me. Now for the 
execution. Pi re away! l^ud medal. 

^ ersonally, I don't see any cause for a fuss. 

You have to play a part and behave as hundreds 
of men do; but you do it for millions of pounds, 
na they d it for lack of anything better. 

And how long am I to keep this up2 
"hr t 's tlie point. 

I command* you to silence! ( ^hortun subsIde 9 ) 

( to Tallboy) Go on. 
s Ion -, as he lives. 

loot: Jjord, is that all? He's only fifty-five 
and as he lthy as a non-smoker and a total ads- 
tainer rolled into one. 

But think of the Uf>°,00C a year. 

I am thinking of it. Too much thinking will drive 
me mad. Besides ( v.lth an lnsolr tIon )what if I 
couldn't keep it up? 

If your Uncle hears of a single lapse, the allow¬ 
ance stops and he leaves the capital sun to char- 
x ty. 

I 11 bet i 0 to i on Charity scooping the pool. 

, aloud ) How will he know? 

e reserves the right to employ unlimited soles 
to detect you. 

’ere's Job's Comforter. Isn't there an allow¬ 
ance for a beginner? 

■;°» he ,' s determined that you shall be an 
—Q Tj-lyh Gentleman v/lthout delay. 

Poor ’’nglish Gentlemen, why libel them? (aloud) 
rou me-n his idea of an Ugllah Gentleman " 

, f re not saying he s right; ut we're telling you 
his decision, it. lch is definite ■ nd final. 
i c uld sing the "Mikado" tunes 11 by myself, 
ere s a pretty mens, state of things, andhow- 
de-do. (aloud) -:y friends would find out and 
tiiiuK I ti&d Aone nnd. 

"na_ was your Uncle's reason for bringing you t> 
rjigland, after spending all your life in Australia 
ol, is very unlikely that anyone will know you here 
aiat about "’lorrie? 

Florrie !!I 

I mean Hiss Hastings. My Private Secretary, who 
came over with me on the steamer, and to whom I'm 
practicaliy engaged. She'll t ink I'm a lunatic. 


I'm damned if I will. You can tell- 
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HUORTIjn . '"alt a minute, my ^Lear sir - 

TALLBOY'to him ) Let me tell him this.. 

Ho! this is fatrly nine. 

FIT_Z . __(l m patlently)Ohtell me half each, hut get it over. 

he made one exception to the deception ,, and 


TALLBOY. 


Veil 


-HORTUN. 


BOTH . 

FITZ. 


BOTH. f de lectori!' 

FITZ. 


that was that a young lady could he let into the 
secret, provided she was not told before a week 
before your wedding with her. 

‘la exact words were: "The da-young fool will be 

petting married some day, and his wife' will have to 
.iriow: but if he oe? any furthe he’ll lose the lot. 
ut what about her "'other, who I am to meet for the 
first time this morning” 

'liere is no exception In her case. 

ow, I as: you, as sensible men, how can ■ man keep 
such a thing as that from his Pother-in-law? Are 
you both married? 

Yes. 


TALLBOY . 

SHORT T JH. 


t 175 

v r 


©-*-1, don t be so sad about it. Better rnen than you 
nave made the same mistake. But you can answer my 
question all the easier, "liat -’bout, my future Mother- 

in-v-iaw? 

;hat is your lookout, my dear sir. 
es, there is no exception# 

TAL to Rirnn"-^~^ C w ed ^. un .^ he b-cit to the audience 

M -‘ — Slf0h ‘ * .l ./ 1 earn the lot > if he can deceive his H^ther-in-- 

‘ALL * y o pinion li reoisely . 

S~l£» l&? . «es dow n! 'ut, look here, I’m in a devil of a ness. Florrie - 
1 nean d«s Hastings - and her ''other are to call on 
n0rn ^ ns * l ve nevs ” aet the Mother, and she 
C . , ae d °™ f 0r , a -unatlc. Inside) And she won’t 

A e iar ' ,/r i on B* hat tue blazes am I to do? (honefullv) 

How long have I got to decide? —- 

eipre we leave this room. 

'teamUL. -hen doe, the 

his very moment. 


TALLBOY. 

FITZ (crushed ) 


PHORTUN 

FITZ . 


TALL ROY. 

FIT? . 

SKORTUM. 

FITZ. 


MAGGIE. 


MORGOLIh 


"•w*?** T VPr, y trick trunned and the score "all but", 
dat tne deuce am I to do?. 

is q not 1 to 9 br^-- 00nf,el y ° U t0 accept * 830,000 p er year 

milords! neeZed at * 1 1Cn ° W> ° r X ' d ^Shtiy quickly 
I'd advise you to get into practice, if you're to 

S * % nl°+ r and h « r 'other this moving! 

Oh. Confound it. I forgot that. ( loohs at. watch) 

''ncle t ca ; /e i. 13 ' lj0t ne 6®t 3 by myself. Co! Tell my 

’ 1 aC \ Ccpt hiQ absurd conditions; I challenge 
inoV r’ palnsi » nd tell Il« I wlrt him JOT 
ln ‘• rl f k - *.**«> the Ola ,-001 wire hrti Jo» 

— -L-iLL_ glLers uromotlv door L . ) * 

'.r. orgold to seo y >u dir. 


ar f gentlemen. (looking at m,l 
PI 2 TO tatt ‘;f® ftzwiliiam Rergueon, eh? -- y U 

- L L - ^ ''yphoo" or ?Lf P o?° h ’’ 'hf ‘I, .t « *» Auetrallan 
/is oocrtlrt? 1 " * S ° °" Ued Sn ® U *» ealetoepat on 

l iO.WoiA r , trt<i''t^' 1 . pi 1 ’ ?$’** has a °°epted your conditions . 
leaf, 1 8 he! 

, Z* M LS? lnS «» - p toe*on that 

aiStXsjaEattetlsjiii, P 00 o1? ohr . rotten lu0 


mtt BOat: 

««ui£i :::v^ h - - 


sensible 


Ls he sen «n«aV 
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"YOR"-OI.D.' takes out ear brumoetO ^h? 

•^-SilOR'^UN. repeats In louder tones ) "fill he speak in his ordinary manner? 
1IORGCLI). Alright. Don't shout, ^es of course he can, but only 

once. Prom to-day he must be an English Aris¬ 
tocrat, nc my educated nephew. (e -oes t.o him )Well 
’itzwl liain, how '.re you? 
u bed if I know. All of a heao. 

Hey? 

Confound it! (sh outs ) Not too slow. 

don't shout, tny boy. Keep cool. \re you going to 
settle down In London? 

I suopose so. 

don't shout my boy. Keep cool. That's alright, my 

. ■% . lx f i ,h jhe blue blook. You’ll be good enough 
for the best of them. 

Ano he’s making me like the worst of them. 

Y rrled? 

b; looks as if I soon will be. 
bill 

Coon will fe. 

Ah. ah! ' digs . his ribs ) remember the compact, my boy 
I 1 be watching you. 

( produces _c . iepue book, motions to 'orgold) 

Ah yes, something in advance. Then are you going to be 

married 

>«• 'oooks if it win be in a week. 

•SbbCiliiiiu Young blood again. I'm a woman hater myself. 

^aid tnat ??,( n yj^ o ^itz ) Your old Uncle is not mean 
- ut rememV-r our oomp-ct, my boy. Remember, 'signs 
hands to 'itz ) ?hake, my boy. 

'-^y_ 2 ]ia^e. ,he_ he-.rtlli. ‘Itz c-anally) nheer up. 

% i?° y ’ J° U re d ° ln ? ‘ he right thine. How you'll need 
T'v O '^' i08 i U ’ 0 -apses allowed; absolutely none. 

... fruored new clothes to be sent you here. You'll 
tine eic;. i he bearoom, so get ready. Got your 

”“fn “ Ibourn. tallo*. fwiv «•» 

■StfcfSS difference! 8 *“ ol<l <*•»•’ 

Hey? 

* ol J daae -notice the difference. 

A “ -‘OUw. .eep cool. They've got no brains, vou'n 
ae/er see them again* T ove from here and they'll never 

is u rt-or u iw. a e t „« 1 ° hoore »««»«!ut ey of\sr r 

for vour A-otltif ^ S men servants for you and maids 
J 1 tra_.i -n home* They aro to ro 'back' 

i?oY-XT e a hbJ l Tb of ** mu 

•^trised. ,lumps ba5k 


YITZ. 

1! t RGOLP . 

PITP . 

’’ORGOLD . 

FITZ. j s h out s) 

MORCOLD.' 


FITZ fas ide' 
CRY OLD 

FITZ. 

YORGOLD. 

FITZ. 

YOROOLD. 


TALI,ROY. 

HORGOLD . 

FITZ . 

MORGCLD. 


£17%. 

YOROOLP. 

FIT 7 . 

rOLD. 


TAU. : Short. 

pitzT" 


HAGGip. 


Robert fnnt^i -•—A RP-a y roi 

-i_^i_ia3ide) OW to win 


w e ve got other fish to fry (Tall ’ -Port u h0r 

P ”rt l t T . 

s^ee! a ^r^» 7 ra nr? e ” rt t y- ^ “'»«• 

me at all. How the devil I'n^nT 10 ° u,ier (ioe sn't know 
mess I don’t know oi -' \l o ? m to set out of the 

“Hoik Y ? hl " d “ m<,d ••rv-nu. .ho T ? n bet 
However j aVon M‘ P r J :1 ° rt 9 y° ry movement I make. 

i r* 

n fHillea hersetFTn^fn ^^f• Bhe ? n r ar>a 

bor/daysrj nlV^T your 

’ yewns )*' I do feel'tirod ^Ol 1 ^- 11 ^ t,heQ ln ny 11 fe - 
very put out about somethin^ G r, 0r,flr,atch has been 

1 Pudent. I wonder whv? ? J -1 ? the y° un 6 chap 

he has a way with hi- ?* cer talnly i s cheeky; hut 

ly _R. looks pround , m&SIL -Robert rmt.iA„ n . 

OW to win a to her! 










































































MAGGIE. ( ana zed. ) Oh! sir, (a ees Rober t) Oh! it's you , is it? 

ROBERT . Yes, who did you expect? 

MAGGIE. Never . ou mind. I've got a rom- nee. 

ROBERT. "ou'll 'ave a black heye my lady if hi catch you 

hup ter yer tricks. 

MAGGIE . You ;reat, silly, Jealous thing. (go es up to him) 

Is it cross? (o ats hia cheek ) 

ROBERT, (pacified) .'here's the missus? 

,M GOI ir . In the kitchen. Phe's s fe enough, and cross as 

two sticks. 

ROBERT . "hat's the matter? 

MAGGIE (importantly ) Oh! we've got a picnic party to-day. It reminded 

me of ray night school education. One fat chap looked 
like a mark full stop.A long one, who looked like 
a mark of exclamation, and an old one who was bent 
like a note of interrogation. 

ROBERT, (hand to ja w! Hey, steady hon! You're too mighty clever fov 

me. Who hare these Joxers? 

Pals of the young chan. 

V/ot young chav? 

Our new lodger. 

Ah, aht that's the romance. You'll Aave to come 
away from her. 

Don't be silly Robert, he's an important man and 
won't even look at me. (s miles reel decently ) 

0h ? hi know these himportant coves. 

Oh. stop your nonsense, you jealous goose.What do 
you want,' anyhow? 

'."ere'm hi going ter meet yer to-night, and wot tine? 
Ni've got tickets for the hempire. ( hastily ) Wots 
the row? 

MAGGIE. (startled) I don't know. The house Is bewitched, I think. 

(b all rings } Oh! it's Just that blessed door. 

You'll have to run, Robert, (excitedly Pushes him) 
go on, do. 

ROBERT(stan ds firm ) "nen and where to-night (she pushes: he refuses to 

stir ^ 

MAGGIE.( slaps him) Y ou'll be caught one of these days. ( He is still 

o bstinate) Oh, very well, half part seven at the 
0. P. 0., and min you behave yourself. 

Don't hi always? 

ON Robert, I wish you’d pronounce your h's better 
”i ha1ways!! indeed. Can't you say"I always" in 
spite of all your lessons. 

Hi've explained before, m., dear. Hi'm halrfcght rtien 
, ?, ?- n S - same as a stutterfen doesn't stutter vrtien 

MAGGIE n f. ^ Wen hl SPeak hltB hal1 hu P* 

^' o ' rvr ' t * / hat 8 th f latest singing exercise then. 

A song called "My 'ome in Romeo" 

MA GGIE (distracte d) Ring the title, don't speak It. Go on, sing the 

words My home in Omeo”. 

~ — 1 -~ ;i lj - Ein 5 the ' le bloomin' sing, hif ver like 

mrrT .. and rer won't find a haitch misolr-ced. ” 

—s—^^exLghtec.) Oh. do Robert! do! (she sits) 


MAGGIE . 

ROBERT. 

MAGGIE. 

ROBRRTh 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 


ROBERT. 

MAGGIE. 


ROBERT 


" MY HOME IN OMEO" 


BUNG 


BY. 


ROBERT. 





















































" OLjQ 

Yes, I'm glad I'm back again boys. 

Prom away across the sea. 

Where it always seems to rain boys. 

And the weather is too foggy there for me. 

I've been longing for the old folks, 

Por a girl with eyes of blue, 

Sol’ve sent a wire saying - 

I've come back, and I'm coming home to you. 

There's an old log hut, that my Father cut. 

Up at Omeo, up at Omeo, 

There's an old dun cow, I can see it now. 

Up at Omeo, up at Omeo, 

On the mountain track, I will hump my pack, 

I'm longing to go up to Omeo, 

And the tales I'll tell of the shot and shell 
Will make the folks on our selection yell. 

But most of all, I want to see my gel. 

Up at O-me-O-•-, Up at O-me-e-o. 

Like an opal in the sunshine, 

Is the farm among the trees. 

And the fields are like a gold-mine, 

When the corn is ripe and swaying in the breeze. 
Just give me Aussie for a home-land. 

And I'll never go away. 

With my Maggie Darling in our old log hut. 

We'll be happy all the day. 
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■ then Robe rt i^oes over and k iss ps her) 


RA QwI?: (aside ) Kisses never rain, but thev Dour '■ •it r \ 

BOS ERf-techink in't hit worth ?•! skin’ a bU ?o ‘ pleasure 
° xl - ° l lclf ’^ n th: ' t ‘girlish cheek. Hold Lady Crosspatch 

”v it w fc , , 'J' v ' a „ hur lf rhe f un <* me 'ere. I suppiose 
f . . V ?• oe tter 2»^idc.o as the Yankees say. 

oautiou sly looking round" ind hplnim? 

0h - 1 fo fS ot to -ive the poor boy hlr clears. That's 
worst of be in;' In love. It all end? in R!nnVrt_ 


th< 


(JIIKRMISSAND 


IIA r 


>n.) 


HAftGI?.'very Properly)’ 

at . . BMTWPf is'toohvotb;. to b. r ’iou»*. «h« 

’■'r:j_br' -htl-1 S +* 

-J^LOrlantljLLOo. other, I like to have -retty rervante. 3e.ld.e 

4 RP Ha??T' rir* r 00< \\ t*’ up t •’Itzwllllam any here. " * 

Id:,; ■ ■ doe * he - ~ve a name 

la him. ’ ’ «htfully afraid I'll be disappointed 

»>i t - 


FLORRIF . 

LIRP II'P^TTTr 

FLORRIP. 


Ch;: 


ilRS. HASTim? 

FLORRIK. 


tld, e.pecSu y ' , *™%rahorten t u° l?’l do*' tSnlT’' 
vou ti’?k e ! ™J 11 " "* node a mlrflL, my deak 
v:3 ’ y - oalY c ll i Y TfY Plready en « a K0d, Mamma; but 
didn’t >nL ; ® d thU c '°rning because the poor boy 

® Esrsr ^ ->* 

him. I do wish he 


MASAIE 


'-i_..._. h.,IP POOR r .) 


soon. 


hear him sneak now^Ye%Yo* Q ar; * You should 

a.. . good morning, ladies. ~ T Th?T7ra,r 

■4S U »T1«, ,^aa«3E5gjgSsi £g5? ° ve "— 

«asi&^ Tdrtied I bfr^aiLj,'|i£aii. nom-rmso-rrtffir*' 

Fm ± { ^sl as'biirrfool ;iYr" ? f x:‘ U/ * cholce? 

f° p a keener, 'to ^lorrlai b! , iey ^ 11 be sending 

FLORrie. r-tAn-i introduce n e to youF aoih^h. "' e< T1:38 Hastings, 

~ trick? 

r_xr/i. (asldft) 

FLORRIE (aj^de) 

FITZ . (j^lde) 


all, 


JiASTimp. 


-M RS. MA^TTPR 1 - 


Tttrp ;r,B?.i? Uly trick? 

.id.ifif' • jggf .--•*.af-MsaaU*) 

;-y lieah Flowwie. ' ~ —' ° f 11 Y twick at_, 

KirJ^hrop your Yun? 1,7 Wt 8| what are you 

tf you ^rlll^Arry me ult 'g~--^h atli a) Flowwie, 
, Ziorrie.iooka omazedl 5 ' Vee;C » 1 ^^tell you. * 

. PQ -iInm, d own ) Flo rri a T (•- i i 

going home. This gent"! eaan\arn nn, 'f had better be 
our early morning call ^nn - R,r a litfcl e upset by 
( Skit ha.ehMly , 5f-“^- r P°o-ey; : e, Plorrle. 

to l ook r — X j , <’■ p rri e_fol lp ? ; S , . h at ing * at the door 

-t-Saa&-K Und lmpat t i, n t U> Come, norrle. ; r-lorne 
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I 




FyTZ. (In a rage ) hat d--old Uncle and his confounded gold 

can rot together. I'm not going to lose that 
girl for £ 50,000 per year, ( nervously takes ou t 
a pipe, about to light it. but throws it fur ¬ 

io usly into a corner) The whole thing is iniqul- 
uous and ridiculous. I'll rush up add change, and 
call on them in my own character. Fortunately I 
have their address somewhere, (searches his pockets ) 
Oh; dash itt it is in my other- suit. 

(goes angrily towards L door and sees Florrie ) 


ENTER FLORRIE POOR T- 


EX T £. » .. .(happily. in natu ral voice) Hullo, Flo I (remembering, savs 
i n a drawling voice How'dy'do Flowwie - I Ml a 


mean, Miss 


in a drawling voice 

Hastings. 

F-ORRIEjexcltedlyJ. Oh Fit*, dear Fit*, do be sensible, I’ve only 

lost Mother for a few minutes. Do drop that silly 
nonsense. 

FITZJnervously) Flowwie, I cantt, unless you prowmlse to mawwy me 
nnnT _ . within a week, don't-cher-know. 

FLORRIE (haughtily) Is this for a bet, Mr. Fergusdn, or is it a 

s° called joke on your part. 

j jTZ^very seriously) Weally, pon my honour, I mean it, Flowwie. 

^ a girl and pwomise to be Mrs. Ferguson 

now day WeelC> and 1 Gan then tel1 you ev ® w J r thing 

FITZ^fs till more _e arnestly\ I pledge my sacwed word you'll nevah 

wegwet it. ( aside) Oh’. I feel a d . fool. 

Igh g . turns aw ay em barrased) Go on, sweetheart. 

i -omise her h nd ‘ th e ?UtS am aroun h * r waist ) 
—ffP 1 * 1 (gaining t.lm?) *ted If I do, .ill you tell Be all? 

EMie- Fiu l aelF ll ir , i! n ?- be 8laa of the chanoe - 

SSfelE-fliet. E ?eJ! U * eally? Heaven grant it. 

Huwway ( old voice) or rather I can say hurray 
if no one else is listening. * 

(looks round, afraid of his outburst)(fthe looks 

very delighted at the change )- 

Ah, Florrie, you are a darling. I c n have at least 
°°? fldent , and such a one. ( they embrace ) 
l^ e holds her hands ■ n d gazes admiringly at h er all 

tg ace of t he fop disappeared) Ah'. Flomri». ynn'^T" 
made a new man of me. I was the most miserable speci- 

FLORRTv Mr>+ Qe ^ ° nGod 8 earth Just now but now - 

FL ORRIE. (interrupts) Yes Fit*, but I must admit, as a proposal it 

was the most sudden and darklng thing I've heard of. 

Mother Sa lways t ?ofd p 'me 1 proBosing e was t ^one a quf?e" * why 

differently - 


FITZ. 


FITZ. 


DUET 


PROPOSING" 


FLO. 


REFRAIN. 


FITZ. 


abBira - 

All fbru^lovers ^tufctlp 11 ^ real ];y 6° through those old time rul< 
Just every time that you propose. 



























































"PROPOSING™. 


(Continued). 


RETRAIN. 

iTou'll agree when you really see why I break the rule, 
I've adore you since I saw you. 

At the summer school. 

You look so sweet and lovely. 

That's it I suppose. 

So I'm in love with you. 

You’re always doing something new. 

Just every time that I propose. 















f 


(H 




15.^ 


PLORRIE. 


FITZ. ( aside ) 


gLO (distressed ) 
FIT? . 

FLO . 

FITZ (a loud) 

FLO. 

FIT? . 

FLO. 


And now, Fitz dear, tell your future wife all 
your sectrts, and all about the absurd carrying on 
this morning. I was throughly ashamed of you, and 
other, poor Pother - was disgusted. 

And poor Mother will continue to be disgusted, 
( remembering )Mow look here, my-wife-that-ls-to-be, 
you must promise me by a promise as sacredas the 
marriage vows, that you 74 11 never tell what I am 
going to tell you to a living soul - not even - 
not even - especially not even your ‘other. 

Oh. Fitz, how can I? 

The whole of your future happiness and prosperity 
depends on it. 

Tfhat do you mean? ( terrified) Have you committed 
a crime? 

Oh dear no ' aside) I feel equal to murder now. 

I wish my Uncle and old Long and rhort were handy, 
fell, what is it? I feel frightened. 

° need to feel frightened dear. Only the whim of 
a very silly, but very rich old man. 

Old man? 



g’LO” (; 


Flo.(tearfully) 

FITZ. 


Yes > ^ Uncle, who is rolling in millions. He 
Promises to give me £go,0oo a year and to make 
me his heir, on one condition. Otherwise, not a 
penny. * 

(exclaiming)£ 50, 000 1 a millionaire'. Sole heir! Oh l Fitz 
dear, you frighten me! 

Cheer up darling, ( arm around her ) don't you want 
to hear the condition? 

Oil Yes! 

Fell, make your promise. 

"Thy dear? 

I can't tell you until you do; that's part of his 
condition. 

[reluctantly)Very well, I- I- I- promise. 

fll» here It Is* I have got to sustain and live 
up to tne ch racter you saw me assume this morning, 
dot one lapse is allowed, except in your presence, 
and that, only because you have promised to marry 
me within a week. 

“ how-how long is this to last? 

o^minA Hft* * hl ?S l m a f raid » means the greater part 
or mine. I ra afraid I can t keep it up. 

Bon t^do it dear. It isn't worth it. 

of W ?”ooo g ir UP wl ^ hout a tr y- I’ve gotbhis cheque 
of .,2000 on account; so in honour, I must try and 
earn it. (suddemy ) and besides, Vve gJt ^ to 

^?/° r n ° 7/ > and wl thin a week, eh? 

Oh. Fitz, withing a week? 

possible ^r* baCk ; n \? Ut * swe ®theart. It’s not 
Sext Thn; fl ;?!v T? lVe t0 / ly round and set ready for 

won’t let «/hr?oSS!VI 

p tlred feell0e ’ F 
i ~ think? 11 ^ FltZ ' think ° f poor mother * What will she 

gffiyroughly) That’s her funeral. 

J Fitz, dear? 

kills U Wl P be * They 9 *y curiosity 

about I victims, and if your Mother iaa't curious 

Inspect? Carryln ^ 8 0n » 9he 8 woman. She must not 

you have better go and get your coat ti d 
we 11 go out together and look for Mother ’ 

for*——- ~ rrled wi thln a week! I must*. 


FLO, (shyly) 

FIT?,. 


FLO.?surprised f 

FITZ. ' 


FLO. 


FITZ. 


an I aecelve Pother? Oh! ’That -ill she sav? 1 * 

The question with most men is "What will Pathnr. i* 

I knew something in curtln! a .So.^daSS^ ’ - 
1 ev dodged the difficult Job of S? 
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"ASKING 


DAD" 


tat Verse. 


Girls will very easily say. 

You ask Dad, 

He will let us name the day, 

Do ask Dad, 

A feilow may be in a whirl, 

About a dainty little girl, 

But he has a haunting, daunting dread of Dad, 
It's no wonder, I suppose, 

That he studies Fathers toes, 

He looks serious and eolumn, 

Never glad, 

So he hesitates and stops, 

Cannot speak and nearly flops, 

Until Father is convinced the boy is mad. 


1st refrain. 


She says Dear do it now, 

Dear old Dad will not row, 

If you love me, 

You really should be glad, 

For her sake he'd rob a bank, 

Or like me, pile on the swank. 
But his mind's a perfect blank. 
Asking Dad, 


He procrastinates this way, 

Foolish man, 

Yes to-morrow, that's his plan, 

That's his plan, 

He faces sweetheart mournfully, 

Rut she just teases scornfully, 

She wants to hurry things on all she can. 

For she badly wants the ring. 

All those envious looks to bring. 

From her dearest friends when they her fingers scan, 
But he stutters and delays. 

Till totmorrow's fourteen days. 

For his transfer to the fire, 

From the pan. 


2nd refrain She says dear do it now, 

Dear ol< Dad will not row, 

If you love me you really should be glad, 
So he starts off like a streak, 

Then postpones lt^for a week, 

For 1 he finds he cannot speak, 

Asking Dad. 

3rd chorus. She says dear do it now, 

Dear old Dad will not row. 

If you love me you really should be -lad, 
Time he finds is sipping by, 

He will do the deed or die, 

But he only does a guy, 

Asking Dad. 
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* FLO. 
FITZ. 


FLO. 


Rome song, Fitz. Probably the last youfll sing in your 
natural voice. 

Ray, my dear, dont remind me, but while I et a few things 
together, and get the servants along and introduce you 
to them, you can think of the fact that we'll be right 
back as a married couple as fast as a liner can take us. 
v kisses her n d exits) 

God bles*" dear Australia, 

There's something calling me there. I seem to 
hear that magic call "Cooee". 

"fl OOFF" 


( as she sln«~s chorus the ^lrst time Fitz enters with servants. 

and beckons then to tenter quietly. He then vestures to them 

to .loin in chorus. w ; :lch they do.) 


" COPE E" 

ILo 

(L, iz&JZtAJL <wC*> 





















1st. Verse. 


RSFRAIK. 


-nd. V3RS3. 


F. 


f. 


F. 


TH3 


kaGIC 


C..LL 


’C0033". 


A magic call rings through the trees. 

It carries sweetest harmonies. 

It calls to you, it calls to me, 

A magic sound, that calls "Cooee", 

It breathes of love, of home, and joy. 

It calls a girl, and it calls to a boy. 

And softly floats o’er the moonlit sea, 

A loving message to me. 

What sweet romance and mystery. 

Lie in that magic call "Gooee", 

It's mystic sound rings the whole world round, 
And brings my homeland to me, 

A haunting lure is in it’s tone, 

"Goo - ee - ee, Coo - ee - ee, 

Whatere betide, though the seas divide. 

It brings dear Australia to me. 

I conjure up sweet scenes of home. 

My Aussie land, across the foam, 

A land of gold, so vast and free. 

And bridged across by our "Gooee", 

This land beneath the Southern Sun, 

’Enthralls its children every one, 

A promised land that offers free, 

A wonderous op-por-tu-ni-ty. 


A 
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fiFTVR T?TT> ’.7TS-DIHG gIN AUSTRALIA ) 

Pin!nr Room at Eltzwllll-rg ’ s New Home. 


deep o n couch Infull view of audience, la awakene d 

by. fall of furniture outside. He drowsily opens his 

gyjj]_rn<-- yawns. t ur ns ove r, and tries to g- ^eel -.r.aln. 
‘ noth full.V awakes hln. vn<\ ho reluctantly rl°e a 

VTi 1 n “ r, n r\ a + v*af V. A V‘ \ - 


ROBERT. 


* — — - - , „ .Ai.. _ 1__— - oaaui. » 

11. —iV-yn-iir y: rind strot .hln^, w? t.ov;irci8 door R, 

There's a clumsy person habout somew’are. Hl’ve bln 
t Id tlu-.t a man with squint can’t go w'ere 'e’s lookin' 
vut hi o _>lnK that hanyone helee can 1 ok w’ere their 
, ~ >in 4 • 1 always haboninated clumsy -'eople. 'Falls 

. ! UblI; [ !Qt stool Which u'P ets ' Of cou?¥i~ 

fr'ndkerah*.?" 1 PWH«« 


Pnt'--r EAGGIE r.-.or L. !J. 

MAO g . JK (cheekily\ Hallo.^irty, had another spill? Always tumblin g over 

ROBERj. (SOlumnlyiho vmst fall hi ever 'ad, me lady, was wen hi tumbled 

Ti"‘fo.^ er S ear u tl ln love with i rou • f’ nd, look ’ere, 
u«*~ 0a, ' fT8 ban ^objection to bein’ called"Pllrtv" 
hlL f oeg igin me grain to be chaffec .. J 

3Baa *’ 2if “rrl “ l i ax- - «n of straw oven If they 

—| ir ^y* because even ptraw could not be so 
fl-- ln „. (ke looks annoyed ) p u t what have you been 

o°/ n! '» g f tt1 ?® dUBt and stuff all over you? to say nothl 06 
of damaging the bridal coupler furniture. 7 M 

ROQE RT.(vengefull 'Pallin’ hover that d- h , „ 

Fancy avlni an- hlr IZ -C bl 1365111 confounded footstool. 

th" Vuse^Thh.* Ly°’ e * 0l f f»fl<n»d thine, habout 
hi bet Hlta ®hh m L hold lad J’» ’idooua hldeas, 
took pooats’loj * 9m ’ C0UpXe ° ome ’°“ 9 


eaggie. 


ROBERT. 

"APIIE. 

ROBERT. 

i aggie. 


S WvS Ks..'^s r if T ir££.r^ns S 6hty 

iuhhe lro“ V !aghroLil b t P" E U E *>• ‘“in 

coue to her but ths voiinr* r Hh " insisted I should 

» DJt t!l e young master was not to know. 

’f'y not? 

Mleot y a Pbetty 1 LSIeJS' C Ld h ah. t TO«rto h *u”rt|. t hlm 

Pretty’. Hie the young lady blind, hor sarcastic? 


^?.- S a,et Ilesmaralda Smith, weather prophet. Hail 


.’AGGIE. 


ilAGGIE. 


Flirtyr Come^idb’uelp 1 ^ 1 'to - 0 ^ 1 ^™™®^ * e sen8lble 
our dearly-beloved and newly-wLd^V H 10 ® ready for 
Who are returning t -day frL their Sone^ooft™"”'*' 

They bustle about, dolly; little. • ut gr:-dually aPProachl 

each other, "o r.r?.s^f Vier n-... hL-r^^ h-?‘. ^ho rcreames. 

Robert, you horror, how dare you? 
















































ROBERT. 


My poetic hinntlnct hagaln. Hi was trying’ to himagine 
hue n pair hof oneymoonera, hand was carried haway by 
wot they call flight of fancy. 


MAGPIE. ! elan - 

ping him ) 


BAGGIE. 


ROBERT 


v ° u 4 11 carried away by an ambulance if you dare do it 
again. „;.. iP._crrt3 back, looks at hln.coouettlsh.lv hides 
hrr face lu h‘-r* hands .lnvltlnrly } 


Rut say Robert, talking of flights of fancy: I had a 
wonuenul ex orlenoe 1 ft night. You remember talking of 
tae orciard we re going to but on The Murray River? 


Do hi wot? That’s w’ere 
goin ter 'eve their 'ome 
the Murray too. 


Ro ert and ’is little Maggie are 
. Hit 11 be right on the banks of 


MAGGIE. 

T excltedlv , 

ending- mysterio usly) 


That s what I thought. '.Veil last night T was nlcturlnK 

X!*lov? R i V p r ' Turray byfcmoorilight and I had 

tne iOVi. st . xlght of Fancy imaginable. 


”"HE MMRRAT MOPE 1 ’. 


hT MARGIE. 


'Ov rleaf) 
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THE MURRAY MOON. 

1»t Verse. 

Like a bird returning to it’s nest, 

I will fly to home sweet home and rest. 

It seems that always, 

I can hear the Murray calling, 

In tones enthralling, 

Prom out the West. 

Drifting on it's bosom let me glide. 

Where the native woo'd his dusky bride. 

And in the shadows of grey. 

Just dream the hours away, 

The night birds calling. 

At the close of day, . 

CHORUS. 

The stars are gleaming, 

And there's a Qharm, 

That sets me dreaming, 

Where all is calm. 

The sighing gum trees. 

Breathe mystery. 

The roving black men, 

I seem to see. 

And through the moonlight, 

They fade away. 

But leave a memory 

Of yesterday, 

I see my homestead. 

By the big lagoon, 

Twas but the magic. 

Of the Murray Moon. 

2nd Verse. 

Drooping willows weeping o'er the stream. 

Frame the picture, it's a fairy dream. 

And through the shadows, 

There's a dusky tribe advancing. 

Wild cries and dancing. 

How flerde they seem. 

By the fire a wild corrobee, 

Brings the mystic past right back to me. 

There comes a cloud on the moon. 

It dims the vision too soon, 

Ky dream is over * 

And I now can see. 

Chorus. 

The "Stars 
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MAGGIE (asid e) ( tidying up) I w> nder what the new master will say 

when he sees me. His wife doesn't know what a surprise 
it win be. 

■inter HRS. HASTINGS door R . 

HAGGI . ( aside ,-oin to d oor L .) Oh ray, the Mother-in-law! 

LRC. HASTIUGS. oil, ay girl, is everything ready for your master and 

mistress? 


HAGG IE. i _pro p er l y N I think so f ma’am. aside ) How dare she "my girl" 

me. I'll scratch her eyes out! 

HRS H. :aside ) I don't like that girl. She’s too pretty, ' -loud) 

Is my room ready? 


MAGGIE. ( surprised ' 1 Your room ma'am? Are you coning here too? (aside) 

If she does, I'm off. 


MRS H. 


Yhy not? 


MAGGIE. (aloud) 


Oh! r t's not my business ma’am, (aside) This is no 
pla ce for me. 


I meant my dressing room. I am to be here for dinner 

tonight. 


MAGGIE 'relieved , aside) Is that all? Thank T7 eaven! t aloud ) There's 

several snare rooms fixed up by the furniture people 
ma'am. I suppose one of them would do? 


RS H. 

MAGGIE.(aside 1 


ROBERT. 


Ah'. Yes, show nr- the way. 

'h, gets on my nerves. I can't stand her. ( aloudJ. 
Certainly ma’am Just follow me. (e xit door h. ) 

'hter Robert cautiously, door R . 

Great "cott! His she cornin' to keen 'ou«e? Good 
Lord deliver hus! The more hi sees hof hold ladies hln 
general, the more thankful hi ham that Hargeret 
Hesmara Lde his a horphan. ' loo'-" out lndow C) 

Hullo. ere s a taxi. Mutt So master hand missus. 

ot m load of stuff. My haunt! "here'll be some fun 
directly 


MAGGIE. 

ROBERT . 

"CGIE. 

ROBERT. 


Rnt ;r MAGGIE door L. 
Flirty, did you see her? 
'or? who? 

The bride's dear "'other. 


Hi should rather think hi did, and hif hi w s the 
brldagroom the less hi saw hof her the better. Hl'd 
liKe hit. Say Maggie, ere'? the bridal couple cornin' 
oet us get ready. ’Gilliam ill let hem hin. 


■ ——straighten t ble cloth and move a couple of chsfa 

— ~ - ^ s > . ♦ ' nfl ,- r r. "er *u on are he.-rd outside thev 

r be very bus**) 


(-' nt r '--R. ' M~ ". Y ~’RG HE CH. She t- i lv 

ar-.rr-ed in travelling — 

- "Mrrent "■ << a than in the Eirst 

t h t boxes. 


. y-t tastefully 

more a cc om-llshed 

-rt. ’? carries 


ZIZ . (...lnB Hob.rt,y ,h ’obert - I beliovo your m 1 - Tobert? Isn't It 
E BERT. (asldoj Good Lord,-That's this? 






























































FITg. Just goto th'- door and ’.remonstrate with that howwid cabby 

I gave him a crown and he was vewy angwy about It. Told 
ne a ’urniture van would have -ulted me bettah, and cost 
me fah more, bah Jove! I nearly warped him ovah the 
knuckles, don't-you-know. ( R obert grinning and wink inn 

at_; i le. starts for the door in fighting attlaude. ) Oh 

by the way, Robert, take William with you, and hiring in 

the west of our belongings, ( rxlt .obert R. ) Now, 
i iiilZil—Q l_— 1_° hi a v:lre ' Flowwi e, sweetheart, we can settle 
do a before settling up, don 't-cher-know. This fair 
domestic: -o oygL. b ha;.: ie. w l 0 is expecting the r.ianoe ) 
A slae) . °k* The devil! how the fury did that girl get 
hote. hi e is some of my Uncle’s fiendi~h work. 

■.an^rilyh ’."ho brought you heah, young voman? 

—Lhli^IL— L — 1 ,, -hted^ __ Oh "ltz, I knew I’d surpri c e you. I saw her 
two rjontns ago, at your boarding hou-e, and. arranged 
fa- ,sr to come here ( to Maggie : didn’t I, Maggie ? 


MAGGIE . 


Ye -, , ’ a. 


£IT Z t ., (sDill^ to^hl| ^d£e) i admire your Judgement^ mjt deah. (aside) 

£ Jwo women in the secret now, I s e ray £Tc,ooo 
vanishing into thin ar. 

1 IT.-,. v aloun)_ ^1 •' ' , Just have a look wound y ur ne home, don’t- 

c.itii-- -n ;w, for a minute. I want to find out what has 

ha- per. v here during the week. 

» . -i l * r ... Ip hii,i o flirting you know Fitz. 

(e xit loop b. ’ 

HitgaiF . 

FITZ ( al ;ud) 

my Present manners and speech are assumed ,°I -ill-I’ll 

GGIK (innocently' ’’.hat, sir? 

ZIIZ. )despe rate) 'by, I'm ruined, there you are. 

VLAGGIF. 

r ITZ. 


vJ -^ jZ > oh ; - ' ve got him under my thumb. 

Fow look here, young woman (natural voice) v n ,, 

2 £. 1 “ ' 50 or deed Th,t 


'AGGIE . 

. 



AGOIF. 

IT-' . 

AGGIE. 

CTZ. 


Oh! Gir, do you think a woman can't keen a secret? 

Even from Robert? 

Yes, even from him. I don’t tell him everything. 

Great, cott I hope not. Of course, when you are married 
it will be different. 

■’ny, sir, do you tell your wife everything? 

Gf course-- he si t a ti n gl y ) tha Is anything that Is of 
real 1 'ortance. 

Oh! That's alright sir. 

^-■-■ r J, °usly ' Is lt'‘ l’a ibcllned to think your Robert 
has a treat In store. 

**y Robert is your footman, sir. 

z -~ hat! ’That next! ’hears someone outside ) 

Huxlo ? someone cornin', (fops manner) JustTb-Hm a bwush 
There s a goo. girl, and bwush this duet of’f my clothes’, 
dy arms are bwaaking wlththe stwain of c.vwylng those 
^ + b ° Xes ’ ana wife won’t let anyone else cawwy them 
:. Jn1 ;: G : r " rr- ( f QOks round - fl nde no one coming^ 

^ —■^7 ga s hing. Angry. Natural) Y8u kee- a secret! 

5®“ 11 lt , ar T ay flrst thln S‘ 1^1 have to punish 

J u. '.. ' . v . gua.-ly I say, do you know you’re rather pretty? 






















































GGIE. 


ITZ. 


AGGI^. 

ITZ . 

AGGIE. 

ITZ. 


i 

Go I've been told sir, but Robert pays p proper pretty 
girl doesn't flirt. 

{ appro vl ngly ) Toot girl, * aside ) That's one against me. 

■ Hell rings. *Aggie goes through door T. Tille waiting . _ 

Pita tvkes ■ chair and leisurely makes himself at home 

Maggie re-enters with a telegram. ' 

( handln it to hia ' A telegram sir. 

( Fops manner ) "eally now, were you under the Impression 
that I t: >uyht it was a cannon'*’ 

'Veil, he does go o f ’f, and so will I. He's caution. ( exit ft) 

'kooks caref ully roun d, to mage sure h t* 1 ion * , theft rises 
and looks_y 'In: then with abandon, completely alters manner 

Thank Heaven! alone at last I 

( Rings Polo; _ V m F11 z. } 


"I’m ; ’ITZ,” 
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F. F ♦" F. 

FItz-Fltz-Fifrzwilliam. 


( spoken ) 

( sung ) 

m ( spoken ) 

(flungl 

( spoken) 

( flung ) 

( spoken ) 

REFRAINS 


TAB 


Uncle Joseph Is a "wotter" 

He's a weally naughty boy 
Some day I ' 11 smash that Uncle 
With an almost sinful joy, 

He pays me very promptly, 

But he's deaffer than a post. 

I'll stand for his dam' noneence 
Tell for three months at the most 
Ke'woolee' the 'v/oost' 

His cheque book talks 

Amd makes me look a fool 

He'll feel a dirikum- upper-cut 

If I do not keep cool 

He fixed a Dude name on to me 

Fitz -william, if you please 

And when I get next quarters cheque 

I'll make old Uncle sneeze 

He calls me Fits - Fits - Fitzwilliam 
My R's are double U's, 

My cuffs are long. 

My collars high, 

My accent I dare not lose, 

I supply 'wo11' in money. 

Head waiters seek my tips. 

Dare-devil Fit?., of sparkling wits, 

Fitz-William, Fitz U Fitz N 
But if I lose ay temrab 
The world just simply 'wocke' 

I slain the doors and. stamp the floors 
With dreadfully hard knocks. 

And once when some low bounder 
Said he would push my face, 

I made three hits, knocked him to bits, 
Fitz - Fiizjf William, Fitz - Fitz. 


















Contd 


( spoken ) 

( sung ) 

( spoken ) 

(s ung) 

ts poken) 

( sung;) 

( spoken ) 

REFRAIN. 


TAG-. 


f 

( Rltz - Fitz - Flt z-willlam ) 

So I am awfully, beastly bored, 

I cannot stand the 'stwain' 

I'll break the news to Uncle Joe, 

TCith language free and plain. 

I've Just proposed to 'Flowwie' 

And I've offered her ray heart. 

The dam' things got into my bones, 

I almost feel the part. 

She waised a gwin. 

She etrowiced my chin. 

And. gazed, at my eye-glass, 

I hardly need to say just here, 

I felt a silly ass, 

I said, oh Flowwie, I love you. 

She murmured "I'll be thine* 1 . 

So when I draw next quarters pay; 

As dude, I will resign. 

He calls me Fitz - Fitz - Fltz-william 
My R's are double U's, 

My cuffs are long, ITy collars high. 

My accent I dare not lose, 

I supply 'wollt in money. 

Head waiters seek my tips. 

Dare-devil Fitz - of sparkling wits, 
Fitz-wllllam - Fitz - jfltz. 

Hut /hen a man annoys me. 

My angry eyes do flash, 

I flight en him, with looks so gwia. 

He thinks we’ll weally clash. 

And twaly, when I’m fad up, 

I get a /hmi h ball. 

And with three hits, knock it to bits, 
Fltz-Willlam - Fitz - Fitz. 




















g. 


FIT?,. 


R03"RT. 

FI Z. 

ROBERT. 

mzs 

ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

ROBERT . 

FITZ. 

ROBERT . 

FITZ. 

MAGGIE . 

ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

FITZ. 


Of all the punishments ever designed for mm, this is the limit. 

My Uncle should qualify for the position of Chief Tormentor. I 
fancy I can see his spies everywhere. ' looks round) I look for 
them in cabbies, in waiters, in servants, and have to mind my 
P's ana 0.'s, I mean my R's and F'g - 11 the time. Just fancy 

talcing cheek from ■ cabman. I'd have liked to smash his face. 

Just as Tel-. Florrie knew me before this episode, or she'd pity 
herself for the husband she’s blessed with, l ooks round ) let's 
consign my reverend relative to illimitable apace, or even to 
a warmer climate. I'm rich of the whole blessed business, and if 
it were not for Florrie nd her prospects, I'd sling my hook. I 
must say I et ome fun out of it, but the fact that this housemaia 
knows everything is deuced awkward. If she tells her confounded 
Robert, that will be the end of me. ( looks t tele g ram) Suppose 
I has better open this. (locks at. It. loo in-' round first, reads 
crest "alien ) 'Veil, here r s rotten luck’. Back to bondage 
again t ( r< .<■ s ■ Folicitors callin' to-day. "xpeot me afterwards. 
Staying to dinner. Uncle Joseph." ' 7 T ’lt7 , - .-c or the floor energ et¬ 
i cally ) Dashthe thing! Old Long and "Fort to stroll in again, 
and uear Uncle to follow them. ( s- roast 1 call;/ ) This ha piness i s 

too much! ’'Staying to dinner'' There's assurance for you- 

Perhaps he mayn't.* That remains to be seen, ell, I'd better 
get into 'ractlce again. ( Calls ) Robert! 

Yes, slrt 

Did you bwing in all the trunks ar.d the west of our luggage? 

Ki've nearly finished, rlr. Wlllla~ and hi were Just goin’ 
down for thr fourth time, (a sice ) ? T o wonder the taxi chap kicked 
at the five bo . Five quid would be little enough. 

Fell weally, I'm afwaid you're waver slow , or vewy lazy. ( Robert 
3,oo,:s Inni n-nt/ Well, well, feell Mrs. Ferguson I want her. 

(Robert_ going) Oh! I say Fobort,, what's, the name of the twetty 

housemaid? 

( aside ) Pretty housemaid! Wot d- cheek! ( Aloud ) To the best 

of my belief sir, 'er name his Margaret Hesmeralda Smith. 

I beg tone pardon! Is one allowed to abbreviate it in any way? 

Who, sir* aside v Fi'd like to punch that haccent hout hof 
im. 


Is one compelled to addwess her by her full cognomen? 
Cog who? 'aside) 'e'e slipped a cog in 'is wheel. 


Anyway, I shall call her Madge. (calls' adge! 


( asldej t ’"he bounder! Hi *11 punch 
( emphasis ) Fie mast r wants you. 


is 'e a yet. ( calls ) " Maggie” 
( Robert looks wroth) 


KMT EH 'FFRI '_P'-'QR c. 


Yes, bah Jove, Fudge 
to come n«..' see a tel 


Just tell my wife I would weally like her 
egram I have got. 


jaloud) Yes sir! ( alsde) "Madge'', ho?? lovely 
oorte 6x11 door R fi ) 

"Madge"! VHiat bosh! He'll be calling 
me Woberto. ' exit door R .) 


He's not a bad 


er Hesme next & 


^n ptural l olce 'he honourable Robert s ems sweet on the baautl- 
xUl haggle. He seems annoyed with me. If he onlv knew whrt an 
ialot x feel. He d sympathise instead. 


■’•T ' F L-F' .IF vo-r’-’R - - r 

HI'"Z - 'p - f/)prik. -----—-* 

'n aturally ' I say vi or .__ {aside) Oh! d sh it! There's the old 
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MRS H . 

FLORRIE. 

FITZ. 

'LORRIF . 

’.’IT" . 
FLORRIF. 

1-TT7 . 

MRS H. 

•- XPRRIR. 
MRS H. . 

f FITZ . 
K8. H. 

FITZ. 

•RS. II. 

FITZ. 
FLORRIK . 

FITZ. 

IRS H. 
FLORRIF. 

:: s. H. 

FITZ. 

::rs. h. 

hrt> n. 

FITZ. 

MRS. H. 

’LORRI" . 

’ S. H. 


lady. ' aloud ) Flovrwle, Just - e d this ( hands h e r telegram ) 

( To Mrs. hV Row d'ye do, Tty deah Mothah-in-law. Come to see 
for yourself ;■ rmple of w’aat they call connubial bliss, 
dont-cher- :now c 

I hope your t.o script ion proves correct, ray ear Fitzwilliam. 
(aside). Oh, ho./ I h- te that name, t• -.ought it "fits” alright. 

( reads tole -ra m) Oh I Fitz, dear, do Introduce me to those 
two funny Ip err you told me of. I'm dying to aeet them. 

Not worth expiring for, Flowwi^, my love: though we mustn't 
speak disrespectfully of llbbs of the law. You'll see then 
alright. oide ) I guess we'll see too much of then in the 
finish. ■...ond)' •'hy not sit down. ( They nlf sit down) 

( to her Pother ) \n we will meet Fitz'a ncle other, .o's 
&£ rich. 

( aside ) /\nd so deaf. 

And 3.0 funny, 

So d--funny! 

How do you know, my dear? 
v itz has told me 't al : r to v itz 

If he’s any funnier than Fitx, I don't want anything to do 
with Mm. 

’•'•'ell, Flowwie, we'll all have to be on ur 1 >est behaviour. 

Fitzwilliam’. I 

That? 

I’m always on my best behavour. 

( aside ■ Tut you don't count. 

You'll have to be very careful, Fitz. 

( warnln 1 ’ Ah'. 

( ouestlo.la -,ly ’ "hy? 

'' co nfused • 'othin-, only he must not offend his rich Uncle. 
VThat's his rish Uncle ever done for him? 

( added . * one for ne altogether. ( aloud ' C.r fled rae Fitzwilllaa 
dont-cher-know. 

That's nothin- to him for. 

( Rising a; . • -rly ■ Shake hands'.'. 

( surprised ■ .’hy? 

(V igorously ~ "y opinion ' Renemberlng fl nnol f . fin ish es langu id 
ly) pweclsely. 

Ea slde ) He's more sensible t v, an I thought. I can't under - 
stand him. 

Now then, you two, kiss and bo friends. 

(F hockec. ) Florrlel 

t Alarmed ) Flowwle'. ( asi de) No Jolly fear. 

“ TC R-- 
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riw> I Bay, Mothah. I -on t kirr, you but I’ll do a dance with Pic 
If you like. 

FLO. 

Fltz, Fit z,Jl ’T hat’ll we dance. 

FITZ. That’s Jus;, it. ^;at'll we dance. 'Thy 1 " he .'attie "altz" 

Or course -e 11 spring a new one on your Hothah. 

TK'T/ PATCH "TIT" "TA m TL" "hi/ ;’ 7 " 

Ju st at fi n i s h nter ^nobert: Ur. Tallboy, an, Mr. Shortun. 

1 hhisoy ,y;p -^cuthu • 

H . ‘ . 'to_Florrle ) Are these the lawyers? 

Si2i-.ltqjTre. 1 v es, Judging by the description, ( up stare ) 

SISZi * Ah » d « ah gentlemen. It is weally ft hey look 

n ffrSK and nod t heir heads) an unexpected 

wait me to introdwee y to sire nag. 
tlnpr, Mothah-in-law, and to my wife. ’ 


T r'-.S, 

Fltz. 


FLO. 

FITZ 


'together 1 '’slighted, Mr. Ferguson. 

? : . SP _ ^the) • othah, (asidej that sounds funny, (aloud; Allow 
me to lntwoduce you to Mr. Tallboy, ( points to hiortun) 

— £ rV — - (iHS-ts’ijnan) bo sir, excuse me, my name Is Fhortun. 

i^TZ. That? (laagha) Mr ’. TIa’. Ha’, (c nfused) %Hv v«„ 

^a-Wojjlal ■ e le .,b,r it, «j, love? (aald. to h... 
u 9 Xj °° tunny. I l. L explode directly. -~ 

(aloud) Yes dear, I remember. 

i, £ r( l P“ ul p r j_ p :ra Hastings, r. hhortun. rs Hastings Mr 
Tallboy, i ^ , bow. He .l ooks at the litt le m.-.n and laughs 

Hal Hal Ha! - 

(t ogether : nything wrong Mr. Ferguson? 
mZ- Ho weally ♦ fame Joke, that’s all. I sn H if ic-ie? 
lts ue * * °'< ■ ou might introduce ne ? 

! mg • 3 Tnuboy - 

Cons along. Floor*. tear !.Sa.T l dldo??'t2?!!J‘IZh !ltollu "'. 
fun in him ' Pxlt L ) ~- " CJ1 t think he had so much 

“* »ao“fumJ: '(Mu £F *a h J’J 8 2* her ! " J! ”’ eotln S- f »h» luughi 

In ..in. J. 

ftHWJKJSHisrS'Si ; ss K a ** 

.»t r»rg.t tt. g&z 1 r* 

-~- t0 i!e *eems very strange to-day. 

— —° T . « . He does. Indeed. 

~ I ~“ rell » ^entlenen, what’s the trouble to-day 
TALLBcY. .o troutue, ray dear Hr. Fe guson. Your Uncle_ 
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'''iORTlTU . Has asked us to call- 

TALLBOY. Abd let you know- 

SHORTUN . That h intends - 

PITZ. (break:' In' Th old, old, story. ( sternly ■ here you go 

again, "o , ’non my word, entlernen, I’ravewy sewlsously 
damaging ay neck, turning first to one ana then to the 
other, don ’ t-che -enow, Suppose :>ww&nge it a? on your 
first visit. How you, Mr. Tallboy, f locks at Ghortun ) 

I mean r. horiun (l aughs aga in ) go first. 

SIIORTUN . Your Uncle.- 


''ame start an befoah. Csn’b you start with "Once upon a 
time" 


v ,'Y. 

: i~r,. 
BUORTUN . 

TAIjLBOY . 

PIT?. 

SHORT 

TA'LBOY . 

PIT”,. 

ROTIi. 

£ITZ. 


S. to T . 

T to S. 

SHORT . 

TALL. 

SHORT . 

TALL. 

SHORT. 

tall. 


FIT? . 


TALLBOY . 


SHORT,. 


If you'd only listen, sir, - 

If you’d only wit your turn, ( to Thor tun ) Go on. 

'our ncle told ur to tell you he ir- very pleaded so far, 
with y r conduct, and -- 

He feels ure you are by now - 

( To Tall hoy )You are lncowwigible, don’t-cher-know? 

( To ~ l 11 1 Go on then, ' annoyed 1 

He f§elr sure you are by now seeing the "lsdom of his plans. 

(mMs' Risdom be dashed*. ( aloud, slowly) Hasn’t he cone to 
his censes yet, b-h Jove? 

( Shocked '• Mr. Ferguson! ! ’. Your Uncle I I 

(laughs 'es, ay ncle! ! r e nays the n ip*'r, ion’t-cher-know 
and I dance to his tune; but he’ll find some day how wong 
he is, you may wely upon it (aside) "hey’re waiting for me 
to drop ay part, but I11 disappoint them, 'aloud) Teallv 
you know I m wery tiired. ( yawns ) Go on, don’t mind me ’ 
( drowsily ' ' * 


I realty believe he has adopted hie new i■,racter » — — 

( breakin in) ’’or good. So do I. 

You ml-:ht let me finish ny sentence. 

You were *o undeciued about it th- t I_ 

Thought you aid chip in. 

You might let ne finish lentence thi: time. 

Oh! You're in a bad temper to-day. 

That's not true. 

(awakin^ ^.nd yawning) "'ell, -eally, gentlemen! Ueah am I wait- 
_ng .onli pour news find you am fwlvolously ossupying oweclous 
time by quaweallndon t-cher-know. 'Pon ,r word, It's too 
bad. what -ould ray Uncle say? 

( alarme d) Oh, yen, his Uncle! 

” 7 ®11» you see, ”r. Ferguson, It's rather_ 

A delicate m, tter. Itj.s- 
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TALLBOY. 


SHORT. 

TALLBOY. 


FIT?. 


=HORT. 


FITZ. 


~hort . 

FITS. 

SHORT . 

TALL. 

SHORT. 


Somewhat outside our province and - 

We feel rather diffident about- 

Putting tL question. 

Oh! -iisu it alii I must weally, once f no for.h all, protest 
against the vewy pecullah mannah in which you convey my 
Uncle's instruct?one to me. It*s very eca’tavassing twying to 
dwink in information fv-om two sources at once, don't-cher- 
know. A. Q LtorturL Mow we'll start all over again. You're 
first man, and you take str ike. 

To cut it shortly now, T r. Ferguson, your Uncle has asked 
us to put a question to you which he wants you to answer as 
if on oath. 

'•'el- Oiu. Ancle Joe does himself proud, bah Jove'. Fiwe away 
with the cross examination* 


You have b en ua rled two months. 

I kno that. Tow a nths and two days, to be exact, ( aside ) 
How can • man possibly forget how long he has been married? 

ell, ' hesitating ) ( turns to Tallboy' You ask him? 

' Hu f 11;, ) You're first man in. 

iaMLLs' Uo, he's taken fetwike. First 4>vah called. Your hit 
now. 


TALI,. 


FIT?. 


niLLT . 

FITZ . 


Florrle. 

FITZ*. 


FITZ . 

FLO. 


FITZ. 


FLO. 

T S. 

FLO. 
SHORT. 

'TAIJj, 


FLO. 



His question is:- Have you and your wife had one cross word 
yet? 


( gnraged • '"ell, I d- hat a confounded cheek, (walks 

ftHPh . lc Uofes^ the old jo ser think he commands me, bodv and 
bouI .• Links t, s a rolot to rile me and make me forget 
•■•y art. 11 beat V. on. 


Yell, sir, what are we going to tell him? 


>%>’, wy ueFt.-i fir, the truth, of course. TYeme) Flowwie. that 
is, **rs Ferguson, and J have nevo.h spoken ? cwoss word to 
each other, r.nc I 11 prove it to your satisfaction. 

[G oer to do o r centre ■ nd calls ' "Flowwie 


( Outside * Yes doar• 

Just a minute, sweetheart. "lorrlr.- enters ') 


t h5i£* U> Careful > Florrie, these two lawyer chaps have 

their eyes on us. 


Vliat can T do, *itz, dear? 


(2ot|^) "!„ , e two gentlemen nr commanded »y our Uncle Joser% 
word!' if U haVe ® Vah auawwelled yet, or evah had • cwoss 


Uncle Joseph, Indeed!'.’.t I’ll'tench him to mind his place. 
(Bhhokedi Oh, Madam, your Uncle! 

Wot ay. hide, thank ,;oodnecs! 

By marriage, ay dear lady. 

Yes, ..auaQ, bji carriage. 

“ rtVl1 l£)Fi.tz is quite enough 


Pooh! 1 1 ;n not married to him 
to handle* 
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mz. (am coyinfiiy ) Vewy good, bah Jove! Oapit 1, don’t-cher-know'. 
FLO^ But why this innulsition? 

• — ■ 5 | h ~ - ' MU It? Fhr.ts a r. 'oci word ilorrie. :ceeo it up. 

£ to S. Hhe’a h ncful. 

But very retty. 

Ah I Ah1 

Your Uncle told ue to gat the . 

Answer the question ^irst. 


■30TII. 

OHOBT 


TALL . 

FIT?. 


'Y * T®t it. axes • Lo r•- han d 1 Uev h one 

Flow£iI? rd ° e " Ch ° ther haB P8S8ed our -’Inee a'wwiage, eh, 


r’LO. 

frlTl. 


Hot one, dear, ' They e mbrace ) 
f -aside to Jirrj That’s fetched ’em. 
1 F. How affect,! n..te. 

• to T. How affect,in % 

BOTH . Ah! TellJ 


FITZ. 


silvor'coln^ SIS 1 “ off lth *». Prov.rMal 


SHOUT . 
r.r 


Anij. 


i 3xcl tedl;/B Uo ray dear sir, it is- 

do Our pleasant duty - 

r lore excited ~o inform you that . 

~^LHi ♦ do do ir 'ncle has instructed us ------ 

SSTSCRT 

FI2Sa : a s ide to his wife ) Let 'em go. They like it t at way. 

' £ 2 - J - A? Ll- d . 0 . v {n ) to h nd you a cheque- 

^^SSSJL 1 . For one thousand oouncs in the vent of __ 

• Y our ans ". r e r be I nr -- 

^ \Q ant iy } ratiefactory * 

mnntKu io Y a U bir4f t Si|hL' h ' sre Jim the ”>"• 

allT^*^—^2 ! nde Toe is quite a ddeent sort after 



FLO. 


2-1 .s« ■■ ’e is, Uad-.m, 

—Y ; ^’ r f wl F'nt, and I may cone to believe it in time- but 

SwSXrSp fir my e ?aru £, ° C '° CheqUoa 0 * eep ^ ^ur4ge 

TALL. 


But excuse me sir. ■ r ou are solendid. 


SliORT. v es, no one c~uld tell your part was assumed. 

~~ e ‘" 1^-— f 8 *&£* ) ,'hat's a backhanded compliment. Still it's a lot 
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T-to 3. 

RHORTUN . 

TAJ-I,. 

FTTZ. 


Hand them the cheque. 

( feeling r, h3 a racket s} You've got It. 

ii_ :i2 ~o 7 have. 

fg e l i . OYod, as ide! '"hah: heaven! He's got It. Let's cash it 
be.orv. i t b rto red. 'aloud) * on’t wowvy, gentlemen. If it's 
mislaid. f.riy tine ':il. go. 


FLQRRIE. (aloud) 


TALL. 


ZLO 


, 


:,.—r^ - 7efl » Rent1<men, we are really not anxious for the 
ySbetSKur* •— It'e there, Iright, Pit*. 

°v ±r^ecuiQ) There it la, air. (F it?, points to his wife 
tho.t 6 ? : , ! . Ja;n * 1 hooe 7 h ’ ve the -laasure of handing more of 


them to you, 

'' smllin t .d:a ’-.nc r;h : iln" ’->• - > da' 
with ^hortun tool ~ 


handing 
~° I. shales hands 


ZLOairie. 


bof Oh’ hnnd * ^-IhJ-hortun) hood bye, Mr. 

g'g~™ ? boy 


Tail- 
meant 
Tallboy 


,T hey , are . „ funn y P-lr and no mistake. Reall 


' ' « v x- * * — u*xo ud4B. i^aiiy, Fit 2 is a manval 


'REENTER EITZ DOOR . 


R. 


FITZ. 

FLO. 

FIT . 

FLO. 

FITZ . 

FLO. 

FITZ. 

FLO. 


copies/ ;'' a rum p * lr? Th ^ always hunt In 

out of oroDort 1 ! on I'-'nft/f? °f busina f f », »*ly made a lit- 
thelr names. £1 u^h 8 )“ " ' : ' J tp9anln ‘-' 0n t.neir corns over 

ho5°tSJ oS be h S t0 Q7ChanSe — 

rovmrj cautions*! T * 1 1 i ^ ^ _ __ _ __ 


x ' x —Qi iGciue ? r e deer pay well, fjtz 



know. (iaShi ryq.v t^ ,OU ' ;mrry FitZi dudef! on‘t hurry, you 


ve onl- rot V nine to entch the bank. 


FLO. 


phi That be hanged. 

' e x lt R Iiurrled.lv ) 

come t' his senses then n ?* ~ on! ' dr 3 7 ' his Uncle will 

In the (vh h? . *i U !,e h «"’y- I MWI ball ) 

- 1- get some fun and -one cash out of it. 

Filter a xle, acor L. 

US I**" T~» "nil toother, you 

I want you to Prl thL hba 5oTh t ln and 

?° to the kitchen (rings) l'it I® J £ aft f m0on tea > while I 
r»Xlt door T- ) —■ ■ - 1 ■ — nd Robert u - here to help you. 




































































16 . 


M/tSGIE. 


MAGGIEa 


ROBERT. 


MAGGIE. 


iO’^FRT. 


( delighted ) _ There’s not much of the boss about her. 

A pretty face eh? So I have, mum. The name to you and 

many of thmm 

Enter ftobc.-t door 0. 

'I mitatin'; El tz) Robert, my good man, kindly assist your 
to 8 P we ad the repast for PI tty and. Flowwl#, 

' "■•ilrpere ) :iu h -aggie. Hi mean Madge - don't lose a g od 
place by himpertinence. The master halnt a bad sort, honly 
r bit -ft ;,nc deft, Sometimes hi thing its hall put ten 
because 'e 'as 'is sensible moments. * 

Yes, he s id I was pretty. 

That his a proof 'ow soft 'e his. 


MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 


MAGGIE 
ROBERT . 

"AGGIE. 


ROBERT. 


MRS F. 


MORCOLI). 

MAGGIE. 

MORGOLD. 

MAGGIE. 

MORG I.D . 

MAGGIE. 

MOR OL . 

MAGGIE. 


' Rv.irJliZ.i ’ob rt, 7 sally, i'll wap you ovah the knuckles. 

Come hon, young woman we've got to fix this table hup befae 
tie hold gent harrives. Cook says 'es a tartar - deaf as a 
Pont, hand real woman-hater, 'aside) Billy hold man. 
bon t try your flirtin' tricks with 'im. 


I ”i ’ht be the one. 

You re one. ' on t be silly. (he tries to kiss her but 

a ie d odges him .) ~- 1 - 


; s — L ® st tig. That's for your cheek. (He looks 
despondent) r'he kisses him .^ That's for your lips. 


That n somethin' like. Now, come him 
for if row. l it eg hurrv c. nd g?t confuse d 
BN.cb n.g n V rs, Ferg uson enter s ) 


ere. TTe' re hin 
nu have not done 


Surely .'aggie. I thought you would be finished by now. 

You must hurry up. Robert, I believe you've been hindering 
^;;b; ° v C0!3t , nd , help her ‘ ® he aotor 1* coming now . 
will be'down' directly? 0 ^* ** "’ en he C0BK3 ' "* “» « 


Mag gie nci Robert soeedlly finish th-lr v ork before 

the door and M a ggie w orks. 


bell 


~ r r ~ r * ^•° 0r b.. ear t.rumn et in hand. 

B ees a "gle. looks agnIn. recognises horn 

' re , fcty ' 13usemaid fron the boarding house. 
FltzwViliam has good taste, he has. (to her) Tell 
your master at home? 1 


(c huckles ' 
my dear. 


Yes, sir. 


Hey? 

( Comin : closer ) Yes sir. 

Don't shout. Keep cool', ( puts trunnet t.o r f;r ' 

He's upstairs. 

( puts arm round her ) 

h a t er? ° h Eir ’ I thought you were a woman 


MORGOLD. 


MODRGLD. 


Sometimes, ray dear, only sometimes, 
lilfjii^nant n head in air, exits) 


( kisses her ) 


( She very 


' A t table. Rings bell ) They all do that, but they like it. 
ENTER ROB RT DOOR r. 















































































VOROOLD 


ROBERT. 

. PROOLD. 

ROBERT . 

morgold. 


ROBERT. 


MORGTLD. 


ROBERT 


BORGOLD. 


'"PRO OLD. 


FITZ. . 


HROGOLD. 

u T m Z. 

0 i -OLD. 

FIT7. 

' GOLD. 

FITZ. 
BORGOLD. 

FITZ. 

FITZ. 
HOROOL D. 
MRP F. 
HORGOLP . 

MRS F. 
NORGOLD . 

FITZ. * 

BORGOLD. 
FITZ. 
BO RO LB . 

FIT 7. 

VPROOLD. 

FITZ. 

'IRQ F. 


There ar y ur master and m ctre s 
Hun st lira. 

[ han> to c r' "hat? 


I!u ' 


Don't shout, my man: keep cool', (p roduces ear trum 2 et_and 
fits In e r) 

as ide > Here's a bloomin' telephone, '-'here's the bell" '."hat 
should hi say? Hullo, are you there? ( 

Along) ' oneaklng Into ear trumpet. ) Hup stairs.. 

'Jumna) Don't shout, you foolish fellow! ell 'em to come 
down. I -vs it them. Stay minute ' feels in rocket, aid 
ties him ) 

( aale e' ( counting - Dive yr 11 r boys'. ' ’’a a toff. 

EXIT ■" " v H" 1 I.. 

I wonder If ole Long. and °hort have been with the cheque ? 

I don' . pending a bit of money If I get my way, but 

I must be sure of that.All my snips report that Fitzwilllan 
is « rfeet specimen of the aristocrat. I want him o be 
om eay he Is setting the f ehlons for men. I 
pay hi:, well if he keeps oi like this. I do wish people 
wouL .i't shout at ie like they do. I'rr. not. really deaf,, 
thou /a sometimes I can't catch everythin,-, they say, and yet 
everybody s .outs • . I'm sure i can hear almost as well, 

ap they can. I don t need this, I' . sure. ' Points to ear 
trumpet < but t'-e Doctor Insists on it. I ret tired of 
tellin nrople not no shout, ut to h.ep cool. It’s enough 
to make a man believe he's w-:aliy deaf, ot that I will 
ever- do that* I wond< , niece-in-law. 

(c huckles - rues I know. 

nta-r "r. and H'H . -"TT-nbPN _ Poor C. 

HGOLD SFH2 TH"". 

Ah, ay dears, how are you? (k isses T 'lc., _ ho i s surprised . 

Tltz courhs critically . ~'or,:old turns to ~ itz ) Tell, my 
boy, how do you like married life?* 

Tall, ve lly now, Flowwie •s a ’ing-donger, don't-cher-know 
Hey? 

Dash It. ( alou -y fine. 

Tr ay? Don't shout. Keen cool. r ey? 

( cheekily ) ^tr- w. 

"hat ? 

( shouts ) Vewy fine. 

That? The weather ’ Dow don't snout. • cool. Hey? 

No, mawwied life. 

( aslue ) arried fiddlesticks. 

( to his wife ) He 1 " a miserable old sinner. 

That? 

(l out er He says you were lo- king thinn r. 

HeyT Don't shout my <e-r. Kee’> cool. 

' shouts ) Thinner! 

Dinner■ 

He's as deaf as a post. 

Did you s ear? , 

[ loudly ) ''aid T d set as host. 

Oh right! 'eep cool! I'm as hungry as hunter. 

And you look it. 

Beg pardon? . 

Nothing. 

( t. kes : orgold by the arm ) Come on Uncle, we'll let Haggle 
get the afternoon tea things ready while we adjourn to the 

a 1 f f ^ n - f nn/v*> v» r* 4 . 4. *r — *■ -*■ — - v ■ ' • 




































































ie. 


MORGQLD . 

hrp. f. 

FIT7. 


MAGGIE.n 
FIT''. 

MAGGIE. 

FITZ. 

MAGGIE. 

FIT". 

MAGGIE. 

WET 7.^ 


MAGGIE. 

FIT Z ' . 

MAGGIE. 


ROBERT . 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 

MAGGI’ 1 . 

ROB'RT. 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 


MAGGIE. 

R03ERT . 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT . 


MAGGIE. 

ROBERT . 

MAGGIE. 

ROBERT. 

MAGGIE 

ROBEETu 

’AGGIE 

ROBERT . 
MAGGIE. 

ROBERT . 

M-GGIE. 

ROBERT. 

• . I . 

ROBERT. 


MOR OLD. 

mes_f. 

FITZ. 

horgqld. 


Where are we going? 

Gone along. ( Exit door R .) 

( very exlclted ? 1*11 explode this trip. The money will have 
to go to Bllly-o. I've had enough of ftuxford drawls, yawns, 
and general boredom. I'm going to have some life. ( Enter 
Haggle door L. ) H eklasee her ) 

Oh! Sir, I'm surprised! 

Ho | my dear, you're astonished. My wife would be surprised 
If she knew, but it won't occur again. I was carried away, 
( aside) Same as Robert was. ( aloud ) The old gentleman Just 
kissed me too. 

What'.! Uncle!! He's a woman-hater! 

It must be his way cf showing It . , 

Oh, the giddy old rascal. He's a downy bird. I 11 blackmail 
him on this. 

I don't know what Robert would say if he knew. 

Ah'. Ah! Robert gain.That's how the l~nd still Ilea. Well, 
good luck to you both, ( kisses her again) 

Oh! sir, you said It would not occur again. 

Neither it shall. 'Pon my honour. Good luck my dear, 'e xit) 
He's a gay young spark, what made the change In him. I wonder 
If his wife knows that he can speak like an Englishman? 

His name is Ferguron, but his *alk is sometimes double Dutch. 

ENTER ROBERT POOR L. 


Great news, Maggie, ( pulls ur> ) I mean Madge. Can you keep 
a secret? 

(rubs her cheek where Ats. kissed her) (aside) Can T *h»t? 
( aloud) Rather, 

The hold Uncle's a pal hof mine. 'E’s rollin' hin mi-lions and 
has give me five sovs for doin' nothin'. 

( excitedly ) He can kiss me again. 

What? 

The hid gent. 

Did he kiss you? 

Oijly once. 

I il breaK his neck. 'E can take 'is bloomin' gold somew'ere 
iafter a pause ) ‘"'till, 'e didn't know you Belonged 

tv? mo • 

N ither do I. 

Buo you soon will* You can get your trussacks ready very soon 
now. * 

(A la stage manner^ Oh! Robe-t, this is ro sudden. 

Rats, (puts his arm round her ) We’ll be hin for another row. 

■e d better urry hup, (a fter n second ) Fay, Hl've got anoth 
er secret. 

c ay, so have I. (r ubs her c'-ieek ag ain) 

No, what's your secret? 

Nothing. 

Out with it. 

( slowly ) Master ki - 

(I n a rag e) What? 

hurriedly) Master kicked the table and he swore. 

Rats. His that hall? 

No! but fancy him swearing! 

Dldn t think he had thepluck. 

He s a better srrt than he makes out. 

How do you know? 

I guessed it 

Well, now that you’re goin’ to be married, you'll 'ave to 
give hup guessin . f Ush # 'ere they come. ( They q uickly 

taemseaves about the table, p r eparing for afternoon tea ) 

ENTER .y.R AN,- HRF FERGUSON AND MORGOLD DOO R C 

They sit. Mr. F.. V~ - 

£xjt ROBERT and MAG GIE door R.. at a nod from Mrs. F. 

I hope my boy, you always w^y the traditions of the English 

gentleman and speak like an aristocrat? 

(loudly.) He tries to please you in every way, Uncle. 

' t o her ) Never no more dear. 

What? Don't shout: Keep cool. 


Tall me yours first. 

























































































IS. 


I 


FITZ 

morgold 




MORGOLD 

FITZ. 
MORGOLD 

FITZ . 

MRP F . 
FITZ. 

FLO. 

FITZ. 

FLO. 


FITZ. 

FLO. 


UNCLE n 

FITZ. 


•J"0LE. 

FITZ. 

FLO. 


FITZ . 


( startled ) I said, to be sure, Unele. 
iCasideJ. It sounded like mutiny, ( aloud ) You see, I must leave 
my little bit of money to an English Gentleman, and what Is 
more natural than that a man whose name Is Ferguson, should 
be English by nature. 

(desnondenUy) Lord help the poor English Gentlemen if I am 
a specimen, a loud ) eally Uncle, I always stwive to do my 
vewy best to meet your requirements, but sometimes it is a 
gweat stwain. 

^Say it again. 1 n't catch. But’don t shout! Keen cool! 

A gweat 8twain, 

.To be a gentleman? 

t’ angrll jr) :o, to act up to your idea of a gentleman, (lower) 
Curse the old fool. I have had ei ough of t is. 

He ( was saying how nice it was to have youw here. 

Oh. Florrle, that was a lie and a half". Where's your Mother 
Florrle? * 

Our Mother Fltz. 

No you don't. Where is she/ 

Upstairs. She doesn't take afternoon tea. She'll be down to din¬ 
ner to meet Uncle, and so will alot of my old girl friends. They 
are coming to rehearse a song that I've persuaded Fltz to sing 
called "A Garden of Girls. 

Yes, bah Jove, Just fawncy me, don't-cher-know. 
ies, Uncle, Fitz is a flirt, and I dldn t find it out till one 
wee.-:, when J asked him if I was the only girl he ever loved, 
jah, nonsense. Only girl. Absurd. 

2Uti 6 o Wl S t Tncle * ^ xactly what 1 tol a bah Jove, so she 

wote a song and m-de me learn it and now she’s dwagged in all 
her girl pals for the chorus. bb x 

A Pac:t oT girls coming! I No good to me, l’m off!', (he goes out) 
(natural yolce) Hurrah, my items off. ne_goes_out' 

, isN t. I wouldn't disappoint my pals for worlds. They're 

a sport! 9ed UP and aU8t h Ve aonewhere to SO* Go on Fltz. 3e 

2 ° and J thr ° w on your costume while I give the song a 
j, c,n., be ready to hop in when your cue comes. 


FITZ 


TINGS;. 


"garden 


OF 


GIRI 


£I RLr -COME IN AS NAMED IN ; CHORUS. 


*"D 3 -J,HT. 








































1st. VjfflSH. 


R-iHLilil. 


~nd. VaRo.,. 


A GaRDHfl of girls . 

I was feeling lonely, on a summer night. 

In a lovely garden, while the moon shone bright, 
I was thinking of the long ago. 

Of the pretty girls I used to know, 

While I was sleeping, they came a peeping. 

And I seemed to hear them say ’’Hello". 

In my dreams I seemed to see sweet Pansy, 

Hand in hand with Violet and Rose, 
ihen came Iris, clad in purple beauty, 

3he’s as sweet as anything that grows. 

Marguerite and; Daisy bowed before me, 

Lily follow'd all in virgin white. 

And Daphne danced with Poppy in my garden, 

I hope I dream that dream again tonight. 

I was feeling happy, it was Paradise, 

Por they used to love me, and they all were nice. 
All of them with me had had some fun, 
and I'll have some more before I'm done. 

The greatest bliss is, some loving kisses. 

And I’ve got a few for every one. 
















Scone D 


R 

MACtG I Ti'« 

ROBERT. 


■rnibT. RECOVERY . 

Ive months late r. 

I )ra^in, ~ Roon t '.t ueon*F. Residence In Ait rtrallfu 

UPmiE la a ea ted re.-ding H. g . .F . ._of s ong , _ ana. ... hum m ing_tune. 

MAO-G-IF. I ! m scared to death that i'll have to k ep Robert sinking 

for the rest of his life. His Vs are perfect when he sings 
but ’when he speaks, to use his own words - they * re hawful . 

What with one nan in the house with two voices like Hr. Fer¬ 
guson, and one with two kinds of pronunciation, like Robert, 
with a Iona thin lawyer, and a short fat partner, with an 
old she-cat trying to purr, so as to attract a rich deaf old 
fool, it leaves me and Mrs. Hastings as the only natural 
people in the orld. The sooner Robert and I get out of this 
the better, I do think. 

( Rober t_ a pears _ t door^ up stage. r.rul _ Hams quietly 

” with my little La^ He in our old log hu t ’e 11 be happy 

all the day* 1 ;higgie jumps up gladly -uni r h/ki1 

That 1 s ri lit, :eep on singing. 

(rood heavens, wot do you think.Hi ham, a phonograph? 

( :1a .■■".if te a 1 He *e.l v ou’ve spoilt It all. 

_ ot his hit now. Of course TT i’m to blame. That’s has sure 

has hanyt ing. 

HAG-OIL. ( lau ehs) 0h f . It's nothin;; Robert, except that it's made me 
make up my aind the r.ooner we leave bare th better. 

ROBERT . Leave ’ere, with molding fov ring: bein’ p?.sred haround has 
tips? not hi! 

HACi: J And you r.-,it. you wanted to marry tr© . 

ROBERT . ( rushe s u arry, his hit. Hif hits marrying, hits O.K., to 

me. ^e^ll leave to-night, hif yer like! 

liACrPIF . No, we couldn’t do that. must give a weeks notice, but if 
things do not alter to-night and this tops} turvy house turns 
right way up, I’m giving notice to-morrow. I like v rs. Forgu- 
. son always, and I like ?!r. Ferguson sometimes, but I don’t like 
either* of th u well enough to go cr zy over them, fo Robert, 
we’ll si n a joint letter to-morrow, ioV-rt, ' e will, we wil l« 

SQBkRT,. e ZdJJL> 1 e will, hand the day re leaves e’ll sign a joint 
marriage, oer-te ly. 

(H e clasp s h. .r. PH- throws arm around his nock ) 

HACrGTE. e will!! Let’s hope nothing goes wron to-night to spoil it. 

ROBERT. Then hour Hurray Loon nd hour hold loh *ut ill both come true. 

MAGGIE . ( hands to errs ) Oh! Robert, don't cay "hold lop. ’ut". Sing 

that anyhow. It has got some romance then. 

ROBERT. Right-ho. ’Eres both hof hus together. 

(T hey exit together, singing first two lines o f ’’Old Log Hut”) 

' 43-they retire (left) enter Mbs Hastings and' : 7lo. centre) 















































agsH. 


FLO. 


MRS.H 

FLO. 


MRS. H. 


FLO . 

MRS H. 


FLO . 
MRS H . 
FLO. 


Mrc. H. 


FLO. 


MRS H . 

FLO . 

MRS. H. 

FLO . 

MRS H . 

FLO. 

MRS H. 

’LOj, 

RS. H. 

0. 


H. 


■ H 

I. 


(lookln^_U£) And are you sure, Florrie, my dear, that your 
ritzwllliara is as good as you think he is? 


Think i other. I have every reason to be sure of it He's 
never been anything but kindness Itself to me, 


I wish he would drop that silly, artificial way of his, 


oKr^F^hifmff 8 £ e * 0hl Mother: 1 think that is 

ne of his most charming characteristics. It is so distinctive 


; f0 ° llsh * taloud) I can't understand how he ever 

decisive ch rL? man * l th ? USht Australians were of a more 
decisive character, natural and breezy. 


t 'oL t'-i* - ®ther, if you say another word against d 

be t nlninthe whl*™ ‘ h< “ r anythln « M. 


dear t Fitz 
He s the 


*’• n0t saylng “Wthlng against 


It's not hie fault. 

Whose is it,? 

(pettishly) Oh I I don't know. 

Now is ou want a rough diamond, look at his Unci 


be “dead 


I rat.?.-? i.i.\.e aim* le is genuine. 


srvgi “uSr 0the " "*“***>■• «>! Vee, 


J '’ 1 ,f "v be renunas me of your 'oor dear father -_ 

(aiide) bat’s this? f r Ooud) Surely not, "other. 


^r I dep^ed h ?Im. an affeCtlon ^ ^yone who is l ike ra y 


lasifie) Affection? 0h\ -’other’ f a i ni „n 

'’ ner * ilLkdd) out surely, .[other_ 

Th only thing is he is rather deaf. 
sarcastically) __ Yes, Just slightly . 

,hopefully) Rut very rich. 


he a confirmed woman-hater? W W look ° ut - (-.loud) nut Mother 


Ah dear, I.we een that sort before, but when- 
When what, Mother? 

’•'Hen they meet a twin soul, it is different. 

, are you going deaf too Mother? 


Don't be ridiculuous chile 1 t ** 

relative without ^ou makimViihr 1 die cub a your husband's 
* u mpKln E Bill y remarks about it? 


ySu were^going^o SpromSe^m . 1 d ° n,t fflind ’ but 1 tho ^,ht 


aotlon°into 8 your i he'd? " latever could Have put such a silly 














































y\ 




FLO. 

Mrs h. 

FLO. 

MRS H . 
FLO. 


»Rp 

H. 

FLO. 


MR? 

H. 

FLO. 


MRS. 

H. 

FLO. 


MRS. 

H. 

FLO. 


MRS. 

H. 


Hell, you will be seeing him again soon. 

:ean«iai) How's that dear? How soon? What do you mean? 

eiSfd He's tele- 

,That time? (rlsee _and loo ks,_ln _ mlrro r) 

him on important U busineerI° ^ telephone to the lawyers to meet 


Mot my Uncle Mother, 


* ~ viauxve pome aay 7 

hl“' a “ ?Ul 8a: ’ s ' he ' s 2h£ Hncle, ,„ d K ' v , got to put up „ uh 
" should be a pleasure and a privilege. „ „ oula 

dinger! * 3 c,itR sentimental. I must warn Fit* of this latest 

j'g;: ’. ” el1 Plort ' ie ' 1 *>*>* 1 so up. 

'"hy, Mother? 


FLO. 


FLO. 


™ at look m. best to-day.’ ’ UxITl) e ° methln S to do. (aside) I 

ance Is due to*-day! r^must^et ltl?®™ ?® 1 second quarters allow- 
«ees fain, or we me., never «et it It Si. n ° U t0day » bef0re ’Mother 

FZ 

° h ] ' lzz , clear, such a Joke. 

— LL_» I'm glad you think so , 1q ti 

earth, and I could do'with com^hlng^ lau^at ,PabU 0hap 0n Goda 

t. Riat Is It Fitz. ( ,«;oes to him ) 

FIT 7 OVi + Vt i 

” y* i " ln 6 . U T“ln^ h “ K Ll i throuvh S a t dSSned'' 8 dne r'- a2!il!!a b e°»use of 
more use for the purno-e th »2 .\ , ed •?«**“• th it Is of no 

eolng to sling the whole thing J S^^^W*** 1 “ 

Z T unul to ' nl,!ht an,: s9t the —- — 

- l - n’. h SS 4 S d \ - m-lned to thin* 

f«l ffotty sure the tlujimu™ f»«V» «»«1»S to-day and I 
^explosion will follow. \ ^(^ea^an 

fKi o^^ut^o^^i .^! 1 n seems to be getting very 

mi; The deuce she is. Our Uncle .Toseph, Flo ., 

£L0- Alright, our Uncle Joseph Fit 7 T - 

U? " ’ tZ * Ever ything we have is ours Isn’t 

Rather. 

F i2i Rut fancy our Mother? 
m 2 . Oh come off, Florrle. She's all 




































FLO . No fear. She Is oura now. 

FITZ . Well, I give my share to Uncle Joseph, he's weleome to that much. 

FLO. Well, In that case, I'll add mine; because l'm sure Mother wouldn't 

mind. 

FIT' 7 . Perhaps Uncle Joseph would? 

I 

FLO. Pooh! That doesn t matter. 

FITZ . You don't know Uncle Joseph. 

FLO. You don't know Mother. 

^ITZ. t aslde ) I know quite enough. Uncle's welcome to what I do know, 
( aloud ) Well, It will at least keep the money In the family. 

FLO . Poor Fltz! Poor MotheriMother will have to practice shouting. 

FIT?. And when she does she will receive instructions, (imitates) 

Don't shout. Keep cool, 

FLO . ( laughs ) And then Mother will "wap him ovah the knuckles". 

FITZ . Pathetically ) Poor Uncle! 

FLO. do Poor Mother! 

t?jt7 • 

FLO cheerfully shaking hands, and then embrac e. Plucky us" 

FITZ . ( listening ) '.That’s that? Sounds like Uncle's voice, x I'm off! 
( kisses Flo 'I-Ioop-la. sweetheart, I'm off!! ^e xlt door C. ) 

ENT-:: UN CLP DOOR R. 

Uorgold . Here I am again, but what a different man. ( sees ?l o)Ahl Florrle 
my dear, ' kisses her ) Glad to see your old Uncle Joseph? 

FLO . Of course, Uncle, always glad to see you. 

•10R . Eh? I beg your pardon? 

FLO. ( shouts) Very glad Uncle. 

MOR* Alright my dear. Don't shout. Keep oool. 

FLO. ( aside laughing) Poor Jfother! Fitz takes him off to a "T". 

MOR. Fltzwilllam in? 

FLO. ( loudly ) Somewhere about. 

MOR . Lawyers coming? ( looks at watch ) 

FLO . (nods) Yes. 

MOR . Good! ( Chuckles asid e)We'll have some rare good fun to-day. 

(aloud) Don't w it here if you want to go my dear. Give me a 
book and I 11 read till Long and Short come. 

FLO. Thank you Unci . I've got a lot to do. Ta-ta! ( waves her han d 
to him. exit door R. 

MOR. ( rising and rubbing hands. ) l'm looking forward to a splendid 
time to-day. The age of miracles is not past. The old Swiss 
doctor worked wonders on my ears, nd now I can hear as well as 
anyone. Better, in fact, (laughs.) ( What a Joke I will have. I 
used to think I wasn t deaf, but I m only beginning to understand 
how deaf I really was. Why I can hear a pin drop now, and nobody 
knows of my recovery, but me and the old doctor. What a difference 
it makes to a man. I'm only beginning to realize what a fool 















































I ve been about Fitzwllllam. I've heard my 
type abroad sine? I recovered my hearing 
? em * T i ? slm Ply longing to hear 
a ??f n * If 1 have ruined that boy I 

Thill ': , ( .^fg-\ enB - voices heard) Isn’t iny 
There s that girl Maggie, and old Long and 


one time favourite 
and I ve come to 
good, pure Australian 
shall never forgive 
hearing splendid? 
Short., 


A NTE! MAGGIE DOOR R -IN ADVANCE OF TALL AND SHORT 


?" Bt in there a minute and I'll tell 

The aea " f ««“• 


Mrs. Ferguson. (s ees 
The woman-hater, I 


MOR. 


(r ises ) Good 
moves bank ) 
you. 


-da^ gentlemen. Sit 
It s alright my dear 


down. ( walks towards M.- ; . rl 
, don t be afriad. I won t 


e who 

eat 


MAGGIE. I'm not afraid sir. 

T. to s.He seems very Jolly. 
S.-.toT. Peculiarly so. 

(to "amle) ?,5arried? 
MAGGIE. ( shouting ) No!'. 

MQR. Soon? 


MAGGIE, (shouts) Yes. 
MOR. When? 

MAGGIE, (shouts) Month. 
MOR . Who? 

MAGGIE^ (s houts ) Footman. 
MOR . Robert? 

M AGGIE . Yes. 


MOR. 


(beckons)Here. ( tips he r) 
my own game, ( goes down ) 


(aside) Clever girl that. Beat me at 


MA GIE. 


( couhts coin s_a side ) 

Pin money, ( exit R ) 
came anyhow. 


GoinTV^fS X .. ve ac ? red Flva Pounds for 
I m glad we didn't leave before he 


EO RGOLD —to—Talj^ and Short who are smiling 
30TH. (shout,) Yes. 


JOR . 

COR. 

■'ALL . 

SHORT 


"as ssssit.isis^ 

For you-- 


IOR. 


1 to S. 


(hands up,). Don't shout, (t akes out 
course there's something you can do 


Can you guess? 


ear trumpet ) Keep cool. Of 
. First of all guess what it le 


1 -1° T . No. Can you? 
>OTH. We give it up. 


OR. 


^ —^ious 1 ! ) Co e nearer. (T hey draw chairs un ) Hush! 
completely cured of my deafness. (T hey atartup )HuHh 


I'm 

now. no nols 































































TALL. 

(still loudly) But sir, you must, allow no - 

SHORT. 

To congratulate you----- 

TALL. 

On the sudden return of the -- 

SHORT. 

Wonderful sense of hearing. 

MOR. 

() That s enough. That*s enough* You have to 
keep this secretr My nephew la not to know of my recovery 
on any account whatever. This (pointing to ear trumpet) 
is a blind® I m going to have some fun for my money to-day. 

tall. 

But sir, you don't intend - 

SHORT. 

To punish him surely. 1$ would scarcely_ 

TALL. 

Be fair, bb any means. 

MOR. 

Bon t sing out before he's hurt. I'm sick of his silly, foppish 
way s * 

TALL. 

But-Mr. Morgold, 

SHORT. 

Really Mr. Morgold, 

BOTH. 

We must protest. 

MORGOLD. 

(amused) Whv, nray? 

TALL. 

It was entirely -- 

SHORT. 

Your own idea. 

MOR. 

That doesn't excuse him. He £h ould have had more pluck and 
disobeyed an old man's foolish wishes. 

SHORT. 

But sir -- 

TALL. 

You absolutely insisted. 

MOR. 

I know I did. More fool me. I am going to give him another 

Jf be *uf Sn 1 revolt > I'H stop his allowance and cut 
him offwlth nothing at all. 

S to T. 

This is not fair. 

T to S. 

Decidedly not. 

MOR. 

(s^ernl./,) ou clearly underst nd gentlemen, my nephew is not 
to know of my recovery. You understand? 

BOTH. 

But, sir-— 

MOR. 

(sternly) You understand! 

BOTH. 

(slowly) Yes sir. 

MOR. 

r el u ?., w £ nt yOU to be at your offices a'’ter dinner to-night. 

I shall have some very Important documents to complete, as a 
to " days developments, I expect, and as I sail for 
England to-moerow, I can t lose any time. Is that understood? 

S to T. 

I suppose it is. Poor boy! 

T to S. 

7^ can't help it, poor lad. 

BOTH. 

(going) Yes, sir. 

MOR. 

Ah! # that's good. Well, goodbye till then. 

BOTH. 

(retiring slowly) Goodbye, Mr. Morgold. (®yit R.) 

Morgold. 

eH* rve upset them properly. Still, it will all come right, 

















































MOR. 


MRS H. 

MOR . 
MRS H. 

MOR. 

Mils H. 

MOR. 


? aS any 8ense - 1 muBt pa y he hap absorbed his 
wi (- 11 * ^ 0t ° ne of my 8 P les can report a singly lapse 

I wonaS MTi! B f lenal S Good enough for my Ln! 

^11 always be a woman-hater, (ta kes up book ) 

EHT3R MR S HaBSUMB W DOOR L. 

MRS HAST I ms. 

- < ulte * 

(hofl O to sar ) Eh? (said.) That .ill deceive her. 

{^l oua ) I forgot he.was deaf. 

(aside^ I thought so. 

(lo udly 1 Thought I was alone Mr Morgold. 

(aa lde)°Rhe^B U cert ainly'a ??“*' ^ de M «<*•!. 

iJuJ ««Ptainly a fine woman, jaloud) Ifl yoU r Daughter 


^ (loudly)SPlendld, tha&you. 


MORQOLD, 


MRSH 

MOR. 

MRS H. 

MOR. 

MRS. H. 

MOR. 

MRS H. 

MOR . 

MRS H . 
tfOR. 

MRS. H . 

IORStOLT). 

■IRS. H. 

JOR. 


trust her( 1 ’(lSoks”roimdV S T S i’°Jii 8 . TpWhJ"®' f "Orocler if I can 
you keep a i w«t> ~ 1 ohanoe u - < »loua) Can 

Pleased) Yea. (What about my age ' this aside ) 

Ismmmuilx) ».u Hater, I', not deaf any nore. I have beer 

h liffTTT 11 to put hie hand over h er mouth hut. r....n... 

1 b6S y ° Ur Wim - but '“lUr. that', not keeping 
livery sorry. The shock .as so great. It sssned too good to 
Why, are you pleased? Do you care? 

(LSST**hat°; f^hed^. taken " 6reat lntere8t in y° u - 

4f§~T J see “ t0 have made an Impressions (aloud) Reallv 
Madam, I ve always admired you and'your daughtiFTlorXe. 

( Innocen tlyl She’s names after me. 

( f a lling In ) Is your name Florrie? ( aside ) We're getting on. 
T^ thlnk! ' ^ 768 Fl0rrle ls ®y name to °* ( aside) He„s caught 


(sKiljCulJLx) Florrie’s my favourite 
\ heal tAt es ) What’s your f avoir ite 


name for a girl, 
name for a man? 

( ofS^rse 10 ^ e i%Mni e ™' V ame 7! 8 Thoma8 * I always liked thal 
i course, hut I think my favourifee name is Joseph. 


(surprised) Why, that's my name 11 











































































mi you*beUer thfn‘e^ m J T beelnnln S to U* you. 

with me - for Swavs - ? T , V 1 mean 1 want y° u to «tay 

H er back Ip t. n lilm^.. h ,.*”■ 3ln * and a°«» h~r^ 

D* you think ji~7n ^ iji iiL ^ ov r" f,t nntl T ? 

makingthe pace. ' rle? t&SlmtJ. My word, that's 


DURST COM^n IN H^pt? 

by 

TOP HASTINGS - 
and 

TO. MORflDI.h. 


"TKR COURTSHIP" 


OVRRLR'F. 



























"THE 


COURTSHIP" 


Uncle and Mother 


Uncle , 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

CHORUS . 

Uncle . 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

Uncle . 
Bother . 
Jncle . 

father . 

Jncle . 

father. 

|nci#. 


> I'a quaking, I'a shaking, I'm nervous I fear, 

I'b trembling, dissembling, I'm awfully queer, 

I'm fearful,I'm tearful, I'a terribly shy, 

I'a wondering, I'a blundering, I fell I could cry, 

I'd squeeze her, I'd tease her, if I had the pluck, 

I'd hold her, enfold her, and call it good luok, 

I'd tease him, I'd please him, but what might he think, 
I'm waiting, for mateing, 1*11 throw him a wink. 

She spied me, she eyed ae. I'll now ohanee ay fate. 

I'll kiss her, or miss her. I'll try at ant rate. 


Oh marry me, ay darling, and 1*11 make a fuss of you. 

Well I'd like to, but I'm nervous, and I don't know what to do, 

Lay your head upon ay shoulder, let me see your eyes of blue 
Will you marry me ay darling, for I've fallen in love with you. 


Don't scold Missus Hastings, I'm terribly shy, 

I think Mister Morgold you're awfully sly. 

I'm glad that you think so, you flatter ae quite, 
I ve never been fuller of "pep" than tonight. 

If "pep" should aean pepper, I*d much rather go. 
For widows are not used to such things you know. 

But why be a widow, why not be a wife. 

The only proposal I've made in my life. 

Oh Joseph, I'a sorry, excuse me I pray, 

I'm swoonina 


Uncle . 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

CHORUS . 

Uncle . 

Mother . 

Uncle . 

Uncle . 

Bother . 

Jncle . 

father . 

Jncle . 

father. 

|nci#. 



Ohor y s 


























MR" H. 


(o 

(MUei Hooked him. (aiou_d) Oh! Joseph - I „ean Mr. Morgold, 
1 - don t think I dare. ’That would Fitzwilllara say. 


MORGOLD. Fitzwilliam be d_ 


MRS. H. 

MORGOL D. 
HRS H. 


X0B2RY 

MORGOLD. 


MOR. 




ROBERT 

MOR. 

ROBERT. 

MOR. 


FITZ. 


Joseph dear, you must not swear. 

Anything you like dearest, only say "Yes". 

ln8dst on it, I suppose I must. I couidn't refuse vou 
anything, Joseph dear. ( They embrace) IU8e you 


ENTER ROBERT 
MORGOLD SEES Hf¥ 


_ STARTLED ABOUT TO RETIRE 

TK RELEASES MRS H. --— 


8 A° q L\T* ???» 1 want y° u * ( To Mrs. Hap tin.:-s ' Go my dear 
Florrle; I will come and see you in a few minutes. 

^—5552—AS—SHE^GOES—OUTj^ 


23^ t «r^! 1 3StaaS r face " U1 oraolt - "•* 

(upset) Nothing, sir. 

(hand to earl Mathtnk, stif Hey? 

( shouts ) Nothink sir. 

What did you see ? 

Less than nothink sir. 

gt ld r coln f Y) ' G °° d man * G ° me here * Bee thAt ? (h olds oit 
RatherlI Hi should smile! 

y H our'?r!uj SJgSE SS 

ha^ofd^e^Tl’dJ^ 8 hl8 * ’ tr,,ke ° f 1 ““ k - Hl've struck 

js.gr ? «‘«™r 

with him, if he does not tum „,,+ i' ain Z * 1 mU9t deal equarelt 
of money: enough for all of u « . n j t0 t>e a fool. There s plenty 
old Joseph Morgold the ? d Ur decenda nts. JuMt fancy 

cent and hashful^woiuan^^the world ’ 'S 6 ^. the ““f 1 llm “- 
I was always called and mv i nn v ** - Lucky t oe. That s what 
hope she won't rer*V euccJmblS* f tlcKs t0 me * Dea r Girl,' I 
not allow delay in case S b ? to . m y PUdden wooing. I m U8 t 
she is? (exit door g -f* Chan6ed her * lnd ‘ 1 wonder where 

--~ z -2222- VERY GLOOMY. 

t«^*2Zn'2?S£ "and harness 

somewhere. I wonder what’infernal seh^! + f w ? nderin ' at large 
Some new martyrdom for me. In swear y / e hatchln S now? 

1 a ?u lns to to retire hurt.The fift£\n U * J-* Ve had enou Sh. 
and the multi-millions can goto Cork 7 ^ and pounde Per year 
hours a day. This tmne i a 6 l ? Cork. I m a striker for eicht 

for dear old Florrie, i* d have beeiTin? & S i iadOW * If wasn't 
best wife ahfellow eleriad L Tr lor ^ ag0 * nhe ' s the 

on a little money than we ro« and 1 can be far happier 

blighted bit of insaSty V th * f ° rtune ea ™ed by this 
with good luck » ' Sil L BeeB the finish I swear a, d 

«« “»■ Quarter.* ihSSS: l“;, 
















































EN"ER ROREBT DOOR R. 


ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

ROBERT. 

FITZ. 

FITZ. 

DAW. 

FITZ. 

SMi 

FITZ. 

DAN 

FIT"'. 

DAN . 

FITZ. 

FITZ. 

DAM 

FITZ . 

DAN. 

FIT!. 


A gentleman to see you sir. 
To see me? 

Yes °lr. 

And card? 

No sir. 

Oh, show him up. 

EXIT ROBERT R. 


Anything for a change. I sup ose I'll have to resume my part. 
Pay day t,o-day and then freedom for ever. One of my Uncle's 
spies, I ve swear. 

enter dan in a hurry . 

Hullo Fltz, old boy, I' thought I d surprise you. 

'SSAil®' D- it alii MJs old'chun, DAn’Roslyn. This Is the 

limit. 'aloud) o you have, my deah fellah. Pway sit down. 

-Bh_kes hands very causually ) ( aside ) I’ll back a tenner 
he s one of Uncle's spies, I meet them everywhere. 

|aside )' - ( heavens, this Is never Fltzwilliam Ferguson, 

v aloud ) ’i7hat s the matter old chapS 

Mattah? ' othing, ray de h chap. Ewewythlng going wlpplngly . 

eoco^" C ler “ k ?° w * e - 1 m n °t S°ing to lose fiwfcpjsx 

M 500 as easily as this. 

Put loo.v heah, no larks Fltz. TThat the devil are you playing 


.Mlde) Is this genuine, I wonder? ( aloud ) I nevah Joke during 
the weeK. Sunday is my day of wit, and sometimes I Unloose 
my flow of wit then. turns ■ ■wav’ 

n r ~ r f ~' : 9U J h , ls beats the l»nd!'. I do believe old Fltz Is 
the richest Joke in the world on me, or else he's as 
a ha.tter. ddagxawjf. aloud) Come on, drtop it, Fltz. 

devns%r"ur2y! h ' tolboupne - The O-x-msest of all the youn c 

(aside) you don’t, my boy! (aloud) Ueallv my riAftVi 

I couldn t think of such a widl^H^s thing.. ’ 

yfSTheart?* wei^ml 8 sarcastically ) Thanks for 

,y ur : jeavi\ welcome. It does one aood to be streetr.*i tv, a n«vi 

enthusiasm, hood bye, Mr Ferguson. Excuse my very brief visit 

rioTgjiLr poppy to •••- *« »5u vl3U - 


n wtl^t ] 1 d ?A ,t T llk ® ,l08lns old Dan llke th is, still I must 
wSi ieS?v lf A^ T * i? 8e rr ^ C '° 011 the post. (alouS) 

i 9 > old chap, I m vewy oowwy if* you must .ro • hnt 
°° nepe > you murt meet tan at Peilson’s tomorrow, at three. 

ri.UhlF.nantly' No l'm hanged If I will. 


k & W'hl . n jP "ow, don't be cwoss. Look 
then, and I give you my sacred word 
explain certain things then. Co on. 


, ola chap, i’ll be flush 
to be the old Fltz then and 

pwomlre. 


(auddenjrjAll right at three. 
r, xlt ancrlly ) 


' iLgi-he ) I can't understand this. 


Here's a kettle of fish. However I 
nicely. Come ne coming. Zounds like 


reckon I got out of that 
Ma-inWlaw. Ah'.’. I thought 









































uesL 

so. low Fit zwilliam, Behaviour please. 

knte~ mrt, h. noon t.. 

;JTZ. Gooo -clay Mot hah. aside . That word always sticks in my throat. 

I°feei a you^e^'th‘ *°2* ?° ^ at makes ®e sound too old, and 

vfilffi. 0h that dreadf - Jl ™*'T3ht> Robert^ 

-i “' AW. as, ot.iah (.side) I’ll never Get used to that relationship. 
iSUk •111 he be staying to dinner with you r Uncle? 

*“* something? 1 ^ ~ « • 

aiJk 0 1 course, your friend, ere always welcome, you know, ms.lllla m . 

^ ST!/??* ” n “^•■eendlng of her. ho owns the place? 

FIT1. 

MR' H. 

FITZ. 

MRS H . 

FITZ . 

m h a 

FITZ. 


come soon enough! Q 00t hurrying the Rleasuah at all. It will 
way*of 4 your Uncle! 6 1 Joeeph * You must not talk in that 

lEfflS) ^Lowwle'tefls L° ^u^r’ ° f COU ™> 1 member. 

my Uncle Joseph. “ h a vewy considerate wegard for 

(lifflESTpJWeli, ardly that. I nside 1 If he only knew. 

And 1 ! woild^t envy 6 you * el ther ! **** hlC! WiRht ln ha nd.( aside ) 
Fit*william you do not deserve his goodness. 

He f s been so heastlj^ awfuliv^' T ° rwobably not, Mothah. 
ah, I wepent in solitude. ^ exlt e ioo° a T C T lflClng f0r !ay 3ake * Howev 

mm HCRGQT. p p-;o:; r ^ *£4 rMe 89es in hla *tall. ' site ) 
particularly. 1 ' V * been huntln ^ t°r you everywhere. Want you 
onf^rt^L 0h J0?e ^ I,va time to think Over my decisi 

'aloud) No withdrawal!°Florrie I (m 6 gterfuM n ? d ° y ay in »P*tlenc» 
worse, you xnow. ' rle * masterfully) For better, for 

Sk2 8 ffi-fa SSS 1 ^ 1 remlnd8 - Of the marriage ceremony 
to-day? 6 U d0e8 ’ and for a « 00d reason. YMu’ve got to marry me 


MOR. 

MRS H. 

MOR. 

MRF H f 

yon. 


ik ( pretending ) Oh! _ 

40R. !7hy? 

Oh Joseph, this Is go sudden. 


I can't. 



















































rnuu 


/•'OR. 


MSLJk 


MOR. 

T to S . 
0 to T . 

aaSi. 

g T. 

hhqrt. 

SHORT. 

TALL . 

MOR. 

SHORT. 

TAL- . • 

SHORT . 

T all. 

SHORT . 

f 0R. 

SHORT. 

MOR. 

TALL . 

'HORT . 

1 to S. 

to T. 

m: 


OR 

OBRRT. 

m±. 

)3ERT. 


e must* Iphoned old Long and Short to arrangea special 
licence, v f ve got to start for ngland to-morrow. tAve booked 
our berths, fcasl de' That^s lie, but It will act. ‘ 

Oh Joseph, how masterful you arel 

~ told you so, taken b’ storm. ( aloud ) You agree then 
Florrie, de-r. . Holds out arm s) 

(aside) £ atherl (aloud' 1 - I - I - I suppose I must, (embrace) 
°a®Ph, you really must excuse me, I'm so overwrought. 

( Kxlt door R.) 

RNT RR T A’T) _S HQRGOLP PREP THRM 

Hallo! What's the meaning of this? 

You tell him. 

Ho, you. 

Come on, tell me. 

( nod to each other each starts, then st ons.) 

We got a phone message - 

As soon as we arrived at the o flee, but _ 

Called to see If - 

It was genuine - 


Genuine!! Of course it was. Have you got the licence? 

No --- but . ( trembling) 

( trembling) We have entrusted - 

fio The business to a - 

do Confidential clerk. 

(£ecoverlnaJ_ <- 0 ag not to w gte tlme> 

'excited' There must be no delay. Make sure about that. 

Oh! He 11 do it quicker than we could. 

(|£ide) I think he *>uld. One head is better than tw> in this 
case. aloud) .ell, what are you waiting for? 

May we be allowed - 

To congratulate you. 

You needn't have snapped me up like that. 

I suggested it. 

Of course you can. I ra the luckiest fellow on the face of the 

® transact our "business here instead of 
to-night at the office. 


HNTER ROBERT C. 

Have you any pens, ink, or paper in the hoae/ young man? 

Yes, sir. 

Hey? 

(s outs) Yes sir. 



















































: 


'1 

Don’t shout, my nan, keep cool, ''’here are they? 

ROBERT. (s hou ts) Hin the library, sir. 

MOR. (T o tall ana Rh r t.)Come into the library, We can make a start no 
and finish after my Interview with my nephew, (aside) I as getting 
to he a real American for hustling, exit c. ) 

enter hr y :.pav-on l. 

'IRZ P . Ohl Fits, I ish to-night were over, and we had that EIR 5000 in 
our pockets. 

F ITZ. ( laughing ) Our pockets, love? 

MRS F . ( Hlfflly ) You said everything of yours w s ours. 

FITZ. Don't be annoyed, Florrie We'll et it right enough, and then 
we'll drop all thl tense and live ha; in the country. 

Uncle Joseph c n give his money to charity in the future. 

MRS F . Or to Mother. 

F ITZ. e,, that's charity. 

MRS P . What? Our Mother, Fitz. 

I 

FITZ. Our fiddlesticks. She s giddy young person to think of marrying 
at her time of life. 

MR** F. I didAj* say she spoke of marrying him. 

FIT 7 .. Even If she did, Uncle oseph is a womsn-hater. ''he d have no 
choice. 

urs p . ( teasing ' You forget, he kissed ne twice. 

FITZ. ( happ ily) Oh! Tint's different. Who wouldn't, (aside ' The old 

bounder won._t do it again. 

MRS F. Anyway, we are talking nonsense. Mother will never marry again. 
PITZa Not to a man in his senses. 

MRS F. You forget she.'.s my Mother. (Indignantly) 

.JTZ». Qur Mother, uear. ’ s oothingly 'i Anyway, Uncle Koseph will never 
marry. 

MRS F. A woman would be a lunatic to have him. 

FITZ . ( indignantly ) You forget he’s t^r Uncle. 

MRS F. ( soothi n gly) £ur Uncle, dear. 

sntet; uncle jopeth YORGOLP dppr c . 

MPR♦. ( aside ) That are the young rascals talking about? 

F£TZ. Tell, we wontt quarrel. Wb kiss and be friends. 

! 2Ei (a,ai de ) Ah! a lover's quafctel. ( aloud ~ cl.- g .) '"ell done , 

my dears. , ;r and Mrs 'orguson start and turn towards him ) 

(ha. .chuc kles Ah, caught you that time. 

FITZt. Veally Uncle, we were wehearsing for a pi y. 

liSSa. ( aside ) Doeen^t that bosh sound awful, (a loud ) Hey? 

F ITZ. The deaf old fool. 

MSB*. (&§ilL®) Tnat s more like a manm ’ aloud / Answer my question. 

-.fitz.. We were practising for a comedietta. Uncle. 

























































MOR . Beg pardon*? 

PITZ. (shouts) A tirc edy, ' aside ) There'll be one directly. This is a 
damned nuisance. I 11 break up directly. 

MOR. Alright my boy. Don’t shout. Keep cool. Playing spoons, eh? 

( chuckles* I vas young once. £ Tc them ) Pee this? ( !! olds out 
cheoue) Your quartern allowance, due to- day. 

FITZ. ( aside to Pr; ♦ F) bet's get our hand on it. ( aloud ) Thank you. 
Uncle. 

POR . No you don't, my boy. (ll r and ’*rs 7. startled ) Answer a few 

questions first. 

FITZ. (c learing hir throat ) I must practice shoutin* then. ( aloud). 
Ship ahoy III 

MOR. ( aside ) That's a different Fitzwilli m ( aloud ■ Hey? 

MRS F . He said « "It's a joy". 

POR. ( admiringly aside) Can’t she tell 'em. -it out a smile too. 

FITZ . ( aside I'm itching to handle that cheque.Then there' -1 be a 
transformation scene. Dr. .Tekyll a id Hr Hyde won't be in the 
sane street. 


MRS. ? . 


'OR. 


' FITZ. 
MRS F. 

>T 0R. 


FITZ. 

MRS F. 

NOR. 

MRP ?. 

OR. 

FITZ. 

M OR. 

FITZ . 

MOR. 


FITZ. 


MOR. 


Ask him the questions, Uncle Joseph. 

( aside ) Doesn't she say Joseph like her Pother, aaloud ) Have 
you broken your agreement with me In cny way? ( aside) I hope he 

has. 

( shakes herd - shouts) No. 

I'm sure he hasn't, Uncle Joseph. 

(aside ) 'Thy not? The young fool. He's an Idiot, ( aloud - Do you 

intend to keep your pwomise? 

( to his wife ) That question belongs to the next quarter. 

( aloud V Decline to answer. 

Careful Fitz. 

? 

Heartily aside ) That'.? splendid. He s got rone spirit after all. 

I must pretend I dldn t hear it. (aloud to Fitz ) What did you say 

He said it was hard to answer so far ahead. 

(aelde ) Now she's gone and spoilt it all. (gr loud ) Hey? 

Oh! I ve had enough of this. ( ehouts ) I've done my very best this 
quartaK. Next quartah is a different mattah. 

Don' t shout my boy, Keep cool, (aelde )I’m afraid I.',ve spoilt him 
forwver. He'll be n Idiot .always. 

( aloud ) He s a d-- old fool. 

i t 

(d elighted aside ' Ah! there s a lapse. There s hope for him yet 

( aloud )Hey? 

I said 1 felt cool. 

' aside ) Oh! The liar, ( a loud ^ To ’ DP T ’FRU ) Is that what he 
said? 


MRS F. Ye3. 

MOR. ( aside) 'That a well"mated pair. 







































































If 


."OR. 


FITZ. 


MOIL, 



FITZ '\ 
MR? F. 
TOR. 


” r and p ep^u?on reM™ 

I ja beginning Jo believe I’ve D°en wrong ell along. He's still 
the sensible chap I always thought he was. No wonder he's 
. th me. I like him ,11 the better for it. I must 
eh2m,« M certain. (-_o,th.em ) Well, my dears, here’s your 
'4^ ct of handlnr. It oven! I su rose you’re 

l^ 6 aU r ^s K1 n 5n,r?o d ^u7 h9n ' m ° l9 • T " 9Ph 

’ ’’ throws th » °° ^ flog - 

can^at l^st^nL^^"' Un ?l e ‘ T ° fleph ‘-orgold. Thank Heaven’ I 
can at last speak to you like aman and not a mannikin. Keen 

®lvs U 9 ‘o 1 ao-,?°U 9y r nila hi a h».na° .ma nlujumJ I 

by 9 h‘ tin. ? ?r a S d ohsrl N- 1 :»♦** ~~in f.a.erv. It 

1 ; sc 

(aapm rount f.o.'Sh.^orlfto^ther 0 ^ <v, 

S.llghtSd’ilth v°*l I'neve^tho^rht mo**’ 5° th,; ° f *«>*• 1 « 

tha " £ £ “ f ? or H 

(aab ia. u P t, M JuBmbJiI|1 Uncle Joseph> so gUd> 

( Righted ) The old man Is coming out of h$s shall. 

. releases her ) ’ shakes hands ,1th F rguson ) I congratulate you 
my dear boy. Nowcongratulate me on three things. 

I do, iat are they? * 

Ho do I. "Iiat ar they? 

First: recovery of my senses. 


NR and, h-s . W do. 


MOR. 

ROTH. 

NOR. 

FITZ. 
NRP F. 

MOR . 

FITZ . 
NOR. 
MRS F. 

MOR. 
MRS F . 

:.:or. 
FITZ. 
MRS F. 

MOR. 
MR" F. 


Recovery of my hearing. 

( startled ) What? 

(laughing Don’t shout. Keep cool. I thought that would fetch 
you. I heard every word that you "aid to day young man. 

' aside) Oh! The dickens! 

do Oh! The lies re told. 

And it’s though recovering my hearing that I realized what a 
fool I was tr?, in- “bo Tnake of you. I doserved all you said# 

No, I’m darned if you did. I’m a rotter. 

No, you're not, my boy, l'm oroud of you. 

rell. Uncle, what Is the third thing? 

Prepare for a shock! ’ lower ) "y coming marriage. 

Four marriage! ' aside!> Door Mother will be a isn.-pointed® 

You don't sk to whom. 

Oh! I don’t suppose we d know her. 

Have we ever met her? 

■ chuckles ' Once or twice. 

C taices his arm) ' rT ho is she. Uncle Joseph? 

ENTER MR" HAZTIMOn 


"'OR C QV~: ?»Z .\RS THEM 




















































MRS H. 


MR? F. 

MOR. 


MR? F. 


MOR. 


MOR. 


FITZ. 


1 7ho ie who? Florrie ? (a ll start a nt-_t urn. ?h come s towards 

Morn: old ) 


Uncle Joseph is going to be married and we want to know the 
brides name. 

” r ell, I'll tell you. ( arm ro und Mrs H.) Here she Is. 

( aside ) Veil, I'm damned. There's quick work. 

Mother, how could you'. ' turns to Fl>. z ) Fitz they're quicker than 
we were. 

sur 

Oht I have some more prises, ( rings bel l) I'm a regular Father 
Xmas to-day. 

ittfr robhr? r, 

Tell Mr Tallboy and Mr. Shortun to step this way. (Robert p-.oin«) 
Brin,^ Maggie with you and come here, ( exit Robert ).' 

Just settle one mizzling question before the lawyers come. 

Will this lady Indicating " r s. H ) be my "other-in-Law or mv 

Amit.V —— . — J 


MR? H. 

’.'OR. 


MOR 

TALI.. 

SHORT . 

MOR. 

MOR. 

TALL. 

"FORT. 

FIT?. 


Ohl How embarrassing for me. Call mp Auntie in future Fitzwilllam 
pie se* • It» makes me feel so much younger* 


Yes that will do; but you'll be 

You will have to call her fluntie 

« 


getting the two Florrie ’& mixed. 
Jospeh. 


kNT'R TALL . A'R CROFT . 

— - 99a thea ^ Ah! here you are. Have you got the papers? 

Yes, Mr. Mor old. 

All of them, 

The deed of gift to my nephew? ( F. and rs ?. look at each other ) 
e can fix that up now, as he has proved to be a sensible fellow 

02:?-?— over Vo Rita ) l’m delighted my dear sir. 

^2_ Ho more th-in I am, sir -- 

1 1 k'e a ‘them? ank3 * They're a pair of dear old chaps. 


FLORRIE . 

TALL. 

THORT. 

FLORRIF. 

T to S. 


Let me thank you too for your kihdness (s hakos hands with both ) 
Oh. >adam, it has been a pleasure. 

Any service to you Madam. 

( t 2- r A . tz .) Aren’t they a splendid pair, ' indicating T and s) . 

Hasn’t everything turned out well.(t o "r and M rs Ferguson ) 
iviOR to ' r vs H , 

b1« l L 8 o!, ; foX. th ' lr * !nro * tMM «- 1 *>»'t blama the.. . i'v. 


MR? H. 

MOR. 


How, Joseph dear? 

fMnhiw 11 ^ 0Xpl ? i ? ?-f terwards > dear, ' to T and g.) VThen you've 
tlon to d u^! dratUlatinpS the co «Pi«,you can give some atten.. 


T ALL. 

' HORT. 


(Rushing back3 Oh! we really do 
Beg your rdon, Mr. Morgold. 






























































I 


10R. 

Alright.. Don't Phout: ’Coer cool. Have vou got the marriage 
settlement? (they nod) 

MRS H. 

Oh! Joseph dear# 

MOR. 

% 

Silence ay love. to -ad P/•Alriaht, vre can fiz that, tin t.on t 

ENTER RC ERT A D MAGGIE. 

MOR. 

MorgolG seer them. 

And here's our pretty housemaid (Maggie rianeratand her young 
man# BRobort _ ^r 1 nn Do you know ^hat we have arranged for you? 

MAGGIE. 

(bashfully) No, sir. 

ROBERT. 

eerlouslv ' T 0 * 1 ^ 

MOR. 

'.'ell, we’re buying a little cottage for you ovor In ’"’ngland, and 
you re comin-" along to us next week. 

MRS F. 

0h f Uncle Joseph, I can’t spare then# 

MOR. 

Hut my dear, you are coming too, Mr Tallboy is to arrange for 
berths for you and Fitzwilliam on the "Onfcanto” next week, and 
when you arrive you’ll find your Uncle Joseph and Aunt"Joseph" 
ready to give you cn enjoyable three months holiday. 

Jo 

fcd 

{• 

Vjagga. to__jrs_a.) A sea trip will do up all good Isn’t that 

MRS H. 

v es Joseph# Oh! what a masterful man you are# 

MOR. 

I n beginning to think I am Now children, will you come? 
to r and F .,) 

FITZ. 

England a.; In? I should say so. Won’t we darling? But only 
for a few w eks. * J 

MRS F. 

Anywhere with you, Fitzwllliam. 

OR. 

Will you come, young couple., (to Robert and Margie) 

ROBERT. 

I should smile, 'aloud) Will we Mar.vie? 

MAGGIE. 

iy.tatln,^ rp— t l Anywhere with you Robert. (all smile) 

Jut wha w ab ut our log hut and the Murray Moon? 

MOR. 

’^ settled, then. Everything’s turner, out splendidly. 

; —— -XZ—Ljl V °U arid I get married to-day. 

FITAt 

(to Mrs F ) "font.? 

1.1 OR. 

Dlfn t I tell you that. Yes, we are going on the "Moldavia" 
oo o row# 

MRS F. 

oh: fitz:: 

FITZ. 

Bah Jove, •■’lowwie Don’t-cher-know . 

HRS F. 

Oh! Don’t Fitz. 

MOR. 

'*i }}. n ? X I' weel f* 0ur f rlenus here (indicating 

-—- - - 7111 later. (ihey nod deli thtedlvT vfoii« t.v,o 

servants can Keen house tin you return. ( oints to them who 
have Ju-'t come in) --— - -- 

FITZ. 

terminition^f p-!! a11 h ° W dellghted we are llt the Peasant 

florrie. 

iboee words, or everybody will know the name of the 
8t,or V • Sing some words to an operatic tune. 

FITZ. 

No, by Jove, don’t sing anything until I have found out whether 






















































I win or lose that fifty guineas from ’Jr*. Hughdee who's lister 
ing to all of this, (calls' Come on. Mr. Highdee, It's up to 
you to fish or cut the bait. 

ENTER HliGHDEE. 

HUGHDEE. 

(laughs) Veil, your play cert41nly goes on. It is Pipe, Fine 
F}ne, though I hardly believe that s the title - I m afraid 
11 have to lose that fiftyn guineas and leave it to the ’ 
audience to guess, who hears the play. 

FLO. 

(laughs) Come on Mr. Hughdee, five it a try. 

HUGHDEE. 

"ell, I've been puzzling as follows - with a hand on my head 
and one on my cheque book and fountain pen ’ 


*) 


(He speak s the Ridd l e of the 



















As he sp eaks these words, each verge, the crowd on stage turn 

It t o riu i c, : nd sing to-an op e ra tune, h-,n he finishes Fltz 

shakes his hea d and points to cheque book. ? Tughdee sits and 
writes a che n ue fo r fifty ulneas. while : - 

(laughing) You’ve certainly mentioned the three F’s in your 
monologue but you’ve, not put them together, therefore you lose . 

HUCtHPFF ha ..us o ver cheque - ^itz pockets it . 

Now to give the future udience a chance we’ll reduce your mono¬ 
logue to a closing chorus and hand over fifty guineas every week 
amongst anyone who correctly solves the riddle of the F’s* 


i j :c,d.rs* 


























